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BEAUTY- WASHES YOUR HAIR 
WITHOUT DRYING OUT THE 
NATURAL OILS! 




GOLDEN 
SHAMPOO 

leaves your hair shining clean 
silken smooth and easy to manage 



Whatever your hair type tir oiJcjur. you will find it 
softer, brighter after using new Softasilk Golden 
Shampoo. Just pick up this elegant new bottle 
and sec how the dear golden liquid moves with a 
slow, oil-rtch movement. Us instant foam does not 
dry out tin natural oih> ... in fact, it encourages the 
correct proportion Start today and beautify with 
gentle, one-lather Softasilk Golden Shampoo. 
Perfect for all types of hair! 
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caver. 



* Looking regal in a diamond tiara, crinoline 
gown, and white fur, Queen FJizabeth arrives 
at an evening function tu fulfil one of her numerous 
duties. On page 5 this week is a cabled story Iran 
London about the Queen's health, which has been a 
subject for much discussion and alarm in England 
recently,-— -- 

* 
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7%e JFee&/y Round 

• Staff reporter Dawn James, who recently 
trained aa on ait>hoeteBS («ce story thin issue), 
became so attached to her chic, weU-niade 
uniform that die wag reluctant to turn it in 

when she returned to Sydney. 
r III IF. uniform was made He witnessed the Sfctvisky 
■*- of Tirnjs-bJue daexon " ots ™ when France 

and wool mixture with a ™ ™ verge of civil war 
rtuuehing cap. The airline " ^ He « c ?P cd 

manual stipulates that the 
cap must be wont "straight 
or slightly tilted over the 
right eye." 

The manual also elates that 
"the changing of shoes must 
be done discreetly." 

Explaining this, Dawn said 
thai out of vanity most air- 
hostesses, like to arrive at the 
airport and go on board wear- 
rug high heels, but that flat 
beck were more comfortable 
for walking tip and down the 
aisle of the aircraft looking 
after passengers. 

On her flight to America 
Dawn stopped over at Hono- 
lulu, where she visited the 
Royal Hawaiian Hotel, 

"There are orchids every- 
where in the hotel," she said, 
'hut I must admit 1 was sur- 
prised when the long, cold 
drink I ordered arrived with 
an orchid float ing on top, 

"No, I didn't eat it nor did 
I take it away with me. 1 
wanted to, but I did what 
everyone rise did — left the 
orchid on the plate with the 
glass." 

* * * 

■piIIS week we begin a new 

series entitled "The World's 
Great Love Stories." 

The series a writ ten by 
William Joy, an Englishman, 
who spent many years as a 
journalist in Paris. 



in one of the last bouts from 
Bordeaux when France fell 
before the Nazi onslaught. 

After some years on British 
newspapers, Mr. Joy came 
here with his family j D 1949. 

Since then he has ■p~*rlisrrl 
in historical writing. 

* * * 

DOROTHY DRAIN'S 
column dnei not appear 
this week, as she is away on 
holidays. 

"It Seems To Me" will be 
resumed on her return. 

+ * * 

pARJS couturier Pierre 
Cardin, who designed the 
clothes for the Debutante 
Press Show (opposite), thinks 
it s tunc **a woman's bodv 
should be veiled." 
u "After alt," he explained, 
it is surely much more rxcit- 
ing when you have to use your 
imagination a little." 



iVEXT WEEK 

• while 

eontroverHT 
mtr the sack drees 
still rages, one thing 
is oertariii — yon need 
a good fijxore to wear 
il- Next week we 
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SifLEMi\-FACED Lady Carolyn Townshend adjusts her necklace, while Susanna Crate- 
Ir? put* on her hat, just before they paraded in Londnn't Debutante Dress Show, for 
<r ,ieh the former'* mother, the Marchioness Towns/tend, was the chief organiser. 

They were twelve 
models of society 

| ll's unlikely that the names of models who paraded in London's 
recent Debutante Dress Show will ever monopolise the pagca of the 
ill i sy fashion magaisiiice — but they've already more than made the 
grade in Debrell and other social register*. 



Lt\E-i/P of debutantes waiting to take their turn on rhr cat-walk at the fashionable 
parade, in London's Berkeley Hotel* The firta — u>hu all rank high in the snr-inl refiner- - 
made their debut as mannequins wearing a collection hy Pierre Cardin, of Pariii 



IN this charity showing 
f Pierre O.ardin fash- 
ion.', at the Berkeley Hotel, 
4111. d professional models 
*tr. replaced by a dozen 
debe of the highest order 
of "Blue Blood" society. 

Fer the parade the Paris 
outnrier M'lrned the 12 girls 
Sum a "shorl list" of +8 of 
lllr "ason's most fashionable 
4Jiii:antrs. 



IlrJd ti) raise money for the 
National Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Chil- 
dren, the parade was com- 
pered hy the I Jute of Bedford - 

It was one of TrLK social 
event* of ihe London season. 

For 17-year-old Lola Wigan 
thin attempt to be * shorl-term 
oiodel came near to being 
tragically shorter lhan planned. 

When the final 12 were first 
named, she was omitted be- 
cause her flips at 37in. were 



LL 




■""''« 7Ht: SHOW, Hronwen Pmgh (centre) congratulate* 
'**> «/ the debutante models. Bronsven is a former ff-fJ.C. 
Relent ton announcer, who gaee away her girlish grim and 
tataute one of Fierce Baimain's ten haughty mannequins- 
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two inches bigger than the 
Cardin clothes allowed For, 
and four inched bigger than the 
vital statistic of the designer's 
"ideal figure for 1958." 

t ;.niip the par-inV, however, 
and there tyaa l.ola on thr cat- 
walk, iu a knee-length salin 
wedding gown and knee- 
lungth Trapeze Urie coat of 
embroidered lace. 

Perhaps she went on a light- 
ning diet — or perhaps Cardin 
decided that die Trapeze was 
trni-hkc enough to cover any 
hiplinr faults. 

When Cardin was selecting 
the models, bust measure- 
ment!, didn't rate a mention. 

However, as bis ideal 
woman for current faNhinns 
measures 5ft. 7in. with a 23irL 
waist and in. hips, the 
measurement is unlikely to 
be more than that of an 
adolescent. 

Of current styles Gardin 
says: "The body is out oi 
date ... it must now Like 
the form of the dress." 

At present he considers I be 
body only as a stand on which 
to drape fabrics. 

His slender K fiirkle silhou- 
ette" features the legj bared 
to the knee (forming the 
handle) and the inrurvr.d 
Troni and Moused back (form- 
ing ihe blade). 

"For some time now there's 
been little myMery about 
women. Every curve has been 
shown, emphasised, s p o t- 
lightcd. I ihink it's time the 
figure became veiled," he said. 

His dresses were the ullra- 
short length of 25in. from ihe 
ground simply to allow frce- 
dooi of movement and to give 
balance to the new silhouette. 





ABOVE, The Duke of Bedford, who font- 
pered the dress snow, helps to arrange Ihe 
bridal veil which 17-year-old debutante- Lola 
Wienn more with a knee-length wedding 
gown topped by a Traps-.? Line toot. 



IIELOW: After the parade, rmo of the 
debutante modeis. Mary d'Erlnngct (left) 
and Penny etiisapo- — elated with the merest 
of the extravagant showing — Hopped to 
buy fruit at a barrau in Piccadilly. 
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**MAMA M GABOR reusxea — drpKted im Ifttpant -cjrm jnurti/f'>r 
Inuai ■ acuriet hswecoal — tM her W report "meek 



THE RUiiE wi mmin£-p*)rtJ 0/ her jua* £25*000 "~W| emit 
4««f" or PofiR .Vfjnnji n o/len avi *y /alii! and ker 



" "I arvaujfct my «£rfa mp to be fc mn ru i , " she Mnu. "«n^ni fcutwtd' villi vktm I fcn lu,pp. 



fvor oh.wtess «v sugethv, Jb&* du <m tk, 

tobtt in hrr t56J*09 fine York kwr. Sfc, Ml f fc,, 
lirff <iu£klef a hose Awl 73 hmihrnmit tgtwm lfce_. 




tf/V THE BEACH of her £22,500 "mfcpnJer" at ftuhionabU 
Wniipvrt* <i<*nn*-i:t'tr&!+ jtttir tutd hrr thiwd hu&biitid. CaMnt 
Hdtttttrnd drt Smigethy. teh-o im coming to Art*Mt*Um tmth Jut. 




Here soon: Matriarch 
of "Marrying Gabors 9 ' 

# A nnowumaD Hungarian in vat- ion is alvoiil to explode on Sydney's quirt and sedate 
waterside suburb of Mow man. Jolie Gatmr — "Mania" of llw three fabulous Gabor girb, 
MapdiL, Zsa /*sa, and Eva — is Uriu^iii" ber tbird husband to meet her Australian relatives. 



WHILE hire they will 
give husband - and - 
wife violin-piano duets at 
the family restaurant. In 
Mosman. 

"Eddie can play the violin 
and I the pianu," wrote Mama 
Gabor, from Nfw York, to 
her sister, Mrs. Rosalir Retss, 
of Mnsman. "And wn will 
make it wonrtrrlully gay." 

Eddie is (aiunf Edmund de 
Szigclhy, a handsome Hun- 
garian freedom fighter who 
knew Jolie Cahor hi Hun- 
gary, re-met her when he es- 
caped to America, and mar- 
ried her with*n three week* 
tn March k-ii year in New 
York, 

"Now I have eomnletc hap- 
pi net* and this marriage tn my 
wonderful husband is the ful- 
filment of my life," ecstati- 
cally announced the sixty-ish 
Mama. 

At (he plushy New Ynrk 
weddings Mama was attended 
by twn of her girls, Magda 
and Zsa Zo. Eva couldn't 
get (u the ceremony beratrte 
she was in California getting 
her third divorce.. 

The glamorous Gabon — 
Mama and her girls — are 
fairly familiar with the rere- 
mnnira associated with mar- 
riage, and divorce, 

A I the wedding, friends 
counted up the number of 
Gabnr hnsbands, came up with 
the. staggering tntal of 13 be- 
tween the four of them. 

Mama herself has had three 
husbands. 

Eldest daughter Magda is 
now married to her fourth, 
wealthy contractor Arthur 
Callurri, and wants to keep 
out of the limelight. 

Eva and Zsa Zsa have had 
three husbands earh, and are 



THEY dom't talk about their 
ago, bmt friemmU •/ the 
Mmrrfium Gabon ciliauw 
that Mamm (at left J it 60 
plmi. Magda 40, Z»* Z«o J>, 
amd hW S3. 



both rurreutly what they hap- 
pily describe as "free," 

' Lite with the Gabors might 
be hectic, but it is never 
dull," staled a Gabor ex -hus- 
band. 

And that's just how Mama 
Gabor likes it to be. "I 
brought my girls up to be 
beaut irs," she said, defending 
their much-married, much- 
publicised careers. 

"To begin with I gave tltem 
one piece of advice," admitted 
Mama. ""Promise m«\ darlings, 
that yns won't forget to wear 
your slips . . . Ami you'll 
always he generous with 
tips,"" 

As the woman behind the 
three Gabnr girls, what Jolie 
Gabor says counts widt her 



I tell them pearls btiulily 
the face. But not dame-store 
pearls. Su I sell them cul- 
tured pearls and I do good 
business. " 

Good business for barely 13 
yuan has brought many re- 
wards. Latest prize is the 
£25,000 house she bought lur 
herself and Eddie at Palm 
Springs. Il hatt a fabulous 
s-wiiTimintf-pwl and a wunder- 
ful virw. 

Jolie bought it on a Mon- 
day, Eurnished it on Tuesday, 
Wednesday. and Thursday, 
and tossed a hoitse-warmini; 
parry in il on Saturday. 

Mama also owns an apart- 
ment house in New York 
worth about £56,000, and a 
£2? ,500 "weekender" a t West- 



Frmnk mbimt their 13 husbunds 
— but shy about their ogres 



daughters and quite obviously 
pays good dividends. 

Mama Arrived m America in 
1945 to join Eva, then a hope- 
ful him star, and Zsa Zxa, who 
was soon to be Mrs. Conrad 
Hilton. 

Mama had £45 and a mini, 
rant. She now has lour mink 
coats, while Zsa Zsa has 
eleven on the last counL 

Instead of accepting sop- 
port from ber daughters. 
Mama Gabor got litem each 
(o lend her £1500 and the 
went into business. 

Following family tradition, 
she opened a jewellery shop in 
a "holc-in-rhc-wall" on JVcw 
York's fashionable Madison 
Avenue. In less than a year 
shr had spread into a full-si/.r 
More on the same spot, was 
doing a roaring business as 
Jolie Gabor'i Pearl Salon. 

"1 have seen women with 
diamonds worth £20,000 on 
iheir fingers but pearls worth 
10/- round their necks," 
Mama says. 

Thnr £20,0110 pearls 
might break, so they leave 
them in the bank. 



port, on the fashionable Con- 
necticut coast. 

Despite her millionaire life, 
Jofi'e still works very hard — 
and gets well paid for it. 

To oame to Australia she 
is turning down television ap- 
pearances for which she gets 
a minimum of £225 each. 
Right now she is discussing 
her autobiography with a 
ghost writer and already the 
unwritten book b> getting 
Hollywood ofTers. 

She says: "Eva pleads, 
'Mania, please puhfijh tins 
after I die.' But Hollywood 
has been after me for the 
story, as (hey are anxious to 
make a movie from it and 
have the girls and me pby 
ourselves in the 6hn," 

Though Eva and Magda 
might be a little ret i ce nt at 
more publicity a film would 
bring, Mama likes her girls 
to hit the headlines. 

Family honors for romer 
tog the front page must go 
lo / - Zsa. 

When a U.S. Senator 
recently called Zsa Zs- "the 
most expensive courtesan 



since Madame Pompadour" I 
after she received a rar and! 
a chim-hillj for rim as gifts] 
from the sun ol fVimintranl 
dictator General TrujiHu, 
Jolie wasn't very itput 

"So what do yftu rzpectM 
That he shonld send flower 
to a girl like Zsa Zsa?"' uV J 
demanded. 

In fetters she reguljrlyj 
writes to her Sydney rrl.i". ,1 
Jolie told about the parti iKjuj 
Zsa Zsa had given fur Tr 
jiflo and about die gifti 
had presented lo her 

""it was the biggest pan 
of the year and Zsa £u had 
everybody of irtip-.rta 
there," said Mama. "fib 
three former husbanib weli 
there, and Conrad IfiW 
even sent his famous FrcncH 
chef to cater the p»" v | 

"Believe sac, there it mo t 
■nance Ulmu Zsa Zsa 
Trujillo. He is ntfrrr-st'd -4dj 
in Kim Novak," 

Zsa Zsa has lre.iin-nrls 
c la red that she t\ great Irirm 
with all her former hushwul 

Number ont was Turki-J 
diplomat Duffon Beige, wliiMij 
she married al 16. 

Number two was Americ.id 
millionaire hotel king Cannd 
Hilton. who convenicntf 
made ber a huge dtvorB 
settlement before she woai 
have become Elirabeth Taj 
lor's mother-in-law. 

Number three was rmra 
George Sanders, forvaii 
explained Zsa Zsa "he threat 
ened to shoot heemself eef 
did not many heetn." 

The Australian members o 
her family — ■ two uzen 
Mrs. Rosalie Reiss and Mr 
Janette Harvey, of Mantr 
nephew Thomas Hanr 
Willoughby. and nircr Nf" 
•Catherine Sugar and I" 
young diughter, 1 1-year-*! 
Julie, of Mosman, arc V bt-J 
ting ready to welcome Mw 
w'itfiin a fortnisdit. 

"When Joli- ames, th'J. 
become electric," expUrnt 
niece Katherine. 
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Guarding the Queen's health 



[Cabinet may act to 
reduce her duties 

f The British Cabinet, determined thai 
i]h> Queen's health most be protected, 
I guy soon consider a proposal that her 
| heavy programme of official duties 
should be cuL 



A- CTCON at the level 
would be unusual — 
hit il may be necessary 
[beau.'*: the Queen is a 
I nry determined woman, 
liflrjmined to carry out 
Iter duty as she sees it and 
I btfined to disregard advice 
•hid: would interfere with 
p, 

Sir has just r ecm / ci ed 
| Emm her fourth cold . in five 
I couth' 

1V e closest to her are 
I luni'' i — not so much by this 
lirim i! ordinary colds but 
I » tbr fact thai she is clearly 
|fn»iii3 signs of strain. 

"Hi Queen ii on top of 
Is: frm again," a Palace 
I natulan says. 

Im a close friend of ike 
I IotjJ Family adds: "Natnr- 
jilt the Queen looks a little 
Ibttpiid after her cold, hot 
Ik h her bright, sparVIuM- 

■ jclf tB spite of her toss of 
nhr and a ' 1 * y to die 

Btl* .« these two state- 
I Bflih lies the story of the 
I Qui:]] I health. 

Her last cold, severe and 
Ititb j swinging temperature, 
led her to cancel two of- 
Ihdtl * igagerncnts and several 
|nmri ones. 

Nn ne doubts that she has 
Ism rsCTiloing it- 
Ill i year, in addition to 
Ikr n >rmal programme, she 
lb vi ited Portugal, France, 
lUgim idt, Canada, the U.S-A., 
|ad H ^land- 
is I lie same period she has 
|W In face up to her first 
Iwvi' 'ii appearances and a 
Itttniri amount of strain over 
lU riMrh-publictsed meetings 
I buri n Princess Margaret and 
liter Townsend. 

|Utx»sf impossible 

_ Vet how ran the Queen, 
■tdm 13 so much in demand 

■ •on iier subjects and from 
rnrllv foreign powers, pos- 

Mj :la less? 

J Tar answer is that it is 
lifeun; impossible — nnlr-s* her 
loniir Cabinet Ministers step 
|« to -lifeguard her health. 

• Bui those who know the 
Ithfi realise that they have 
|*t Queen to reckon with. 

Tkr Queen won't bear of 
lortiiling her programme," I 
I »» (.Jd, and the words of 
I ""■ l»l her advisers on the 
J Hfnu'ias Conunonwrallh tour 
Jaw back to me: "She jns< 
|<ket! u down if we suggest 
Intakbij; the programme 
|%httT." 

Ff, r ihr Queen is like so 
loanr women who, finding 
libflrnclvei with career and 
IWie. sacrifice themselves to 



By 

ANNE MATHESON, 
of our London ttaff 



There was a period when 
the Queen had much more 
time to herself — when she 
could stalk deer in Scotland, 
drive her car around Wind- 
sor's parks, play the piano at 
home, or fish the Dee for sal- 
mon. 

Rue remorselessly the pres- 
sure of events has made most 
nf this pleasant relaxation im- 
possible. 

She has even had to give 
up the old Royal custom of a 
May holiday beside the Dee 
when the salmon are at their 
best. 

Missed rest 

Before the Coronation the 
Queen had this traditional 
fortnight's rest before the 
opening of the London season. 

She missed it last year, 
planned to revive il last month 
■ — but again it has had to be 
sacrificed. 

The Queen caught her last 
cold at liadrninlon when she 
attended the annual trials of 
the British Horse Society. 

It's generally accepted that 
had she stayed bsdoors after 
her return to Windsor the 
cold would hare cleared op. 

Instead, the Queen had a 
date with hex troops at Alder- 
shot and on a bitingly cold 
day she inspected them. 




As a Palace spokesman 
said: "The Queen has had a 
very full programme and it 
has been a very told winter." 

But the Queen would be 
the last person to admit that 
cither has had an effect on 
her health. 

"It's only a cold, 1 ' she said, 
and brushed aside a suggts- 
tion that she take care of her- 
self before ii developed. 

Like most healthy people, 
the Queen doesn't take to 
illness easily. 

She kept going until, her 
temperature rose, and even 
when she had to cancel an 
engagement she was at a win- 
dow in Windsor Castle to 
watch Prince Philip carry out 
the inspection for her. 

The next big engagement 
on the Queen's list is thr- 
Trooping the Color nn her 
official birthday, June IB, 

In the morning she will ride 
from the Palace to the Horse 



Cuards Parade and take part 
in the world- famous spectacle. 

Then she will ride back to 
the Palace, where her un- 
nlfirial duties begin. 

There she will give an in- 
formal pre-lnncheoo party for 
the Guards officers and the 
backroom workers, such as the 
boot and shoe makers, who 
roiitribule to the success of 
thr parade, 

Vflebration rut 

Sherry is served and there 
is a glass uf champagne. The 
Queen will personally thank 
those who have honored her 
with a few words in the re- 
laxed and informal atmo- 
sphere of her private sitting- 
room. 

This year her official birth- 
day celebrations will he cut 
down to nothing more than 
Trooping the Color and ihc 
happy gathering at the Palace. 

There will be no official 
luncheon or State dinner. 



ABOVE: At thm 
HW—inHa Ban* 
Trials thr Q**m 
mi o hnTnui y 4t*> 
fretted by her 
Jtesnrr coU. Here 
thr is ftHamin* 
(Iks erOM-eotuiti? 
eMnu on die 
trmdilinmmt fmnm 
ran with the 
0»e en Mother 
and their hot, 
the Omkm mf 



RIGHT: fir f t 
amhlif lftv« 
m m c m mf thm 
Qwrmm mftrr hrr 
arid Mm mi thr 
Theatre JCoravV 
D r m r y imiif. 
■L jr aim amtd 
fVWr FmiSw torn 
-My fat, lady" 
and met die imr, 
Rts 



DOES SUE HA VE TO WORK TOO HARM)'? 






FRIDAY, May 16: With Am ttatian k*rtat- 
dml, Sifnor Grarxhi, at a StaU rmpttom. 



HATVItnAY, May 17; Crmgroiatatinit « easss- 
prlllor at thm Royal Windsor Horaa Sham. 



hHWOAY, May 19: With FVt»e# FklRm mt thm 
ChaUaa Flatter Shorn at the Royal Botp4tal, 



mkauan Wokkbs Wmntiv - June II, 1958 
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2 a.m. . . after the party . . . and 
she still has that "just-bathed" 
freshness 




Contains PURALIN— the most effective 
deodorant ever put in soap 

Now Lifebuoy stops 
perspiration odour 
before it starts 



The party's over and it's time to say goodnight to the most 
important guest . . . and Marianne is still as fresh and sweet 
as the minute she stepped from her Lifebuoy bath. Like 
most considerate people, she knows that a daily bath with 
Lifebuoy keeps her fresh for hours. 
Only Lifebuoy promises such complete protection right 
around the clock. Laboratory tests have proved that the 
Puralin in Lifebuoy removes up to 95 per cent of the tiny 
odour-causing bacteria found on everybody's skin. You can't 
see Puralin. Or smell it. But this most effective deodorant 
clings to your skin — keeps you daisy-fresh from one bath 
till the next. The whole family will enjoy Lifebuoy's mildness 
and fragrance. Buy Lifebuoy and see! 

Now the nicest people use Lifebuoy 
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Skiffle n iiisic in eliureli 



Teenagers rock-'n- 
roll after Evensong 



§ Can yon imagine mimic of the Chnreb 
of E n g lan d's Holy Communion Service 
played on skiffle instalments — guitars, 
iccordion, ■washboard, lea-cbesl, broom- 
flick, and rope — instead of an organ ? 



WOULD you reject the 
idea as impossible, if 
ad shacking? 

Put opinion would piob- 
iblt change should you mrd 
biker Howell Witt, ai St. 
Tbrodore's Church of Eng- 
liriJ at Elizabeth, a giant tat- 
fUiic town on the outskirts 
d Adelaide. 

Sural ka bold, with sharp 
Irztarcs aad throning dark 
hfttr, this former Rugger Inter* 
ulwal has an i mp iriug 
jwft and tTKnptltnf; 

Already hii skiffle group is 
rric^ yog the music of 
Twentieth Century Folk 
suss — a recording of which 
hi Iffln heard and approved 

I \* die rmigregation. 

Pi: nilicd, with unusual jazz 

' rkftfim, the "Twentieth Cen- 
tury Folk Mass** includes 
begunie tempo, to which are 
H tlie words of the "Agnus 

| DcT and "Sanrtus." 

• Vol « tttmt** 

Fsiher Witt is a Iriend of 
I the •mposer, fellow English- 
am 1 Geoffrey Beaumoal, who 
*orfcj at St. George's, 
umt rrwcll, London, hut 
•in was formerly at Trinity 
I Colic ,e, Cambridge. 

"On first bearing, (he music 
I atket you wonder, " says 
Fahrr Win. "Hot I suppose 
ifvv wood pred in the 15th 
mtiiry when a composer 
amrd Merbecke wrote the 
I rmir lor the service which 
n si ill sing. 

"He did not invent music 
prcL>!!v for the rhnrrh but 



adapted songs of the day 
which people were whistling 
and humming in the streets. 

"The idea of the 'Twen- 
tieth Century Folk Mass' is 
not a stunt but an attempt 
to use modem musical idiom 
for the glory of God. 

"The same sort of thing is 
happening in church architec- 
ture. Our church at Eliza- 
beth a modem, the altar is 
curtained off from the all-pur- 
pose hall, and colored chairs 
are used instead of pews. 
There 1 * no mock Gothic about 
it. 

""Some people who expected 



«y 

HELEN FR1ZEU., 
*laff reporter 



the good old pilchpine var- 
nished pews anil stained-glass 
windows said. This isn't like 
a church.' 

Tike too many other 
people, they divide their 
thinking into This is real 
life* and This is Church,' 
whereas the two are identical. 

"We have the truth and 
the modern idiom to put it 
over so that people can un- 
derstand. 

"I cant for me fife of me 
see why people can't enjoy 
worship as God is tends it to 
be enjoyed, or why Church 
cannot be a desuute family 



Father Witt said that 
already in England one clergy- 
man in every five had received 





BVTTLE-TOrS under the futgert o) lo» DonMton bring 
•'• -ie rfirfJka* /rasa « sfwaAfronrW. Thi* board it of (fan. 
bet l*n tors that M0le mm prefer to pley ihr tin rnrirty. 
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a copy of the "Folk Mass" ir 
curding, while millions of 
people had seen the music 
prayed on B.B.C Television. 

Though the date of the 
Elizabeth service is not yet set, 
a skiffle group known as "lite 
Goofniks™ is busy rehearsing. 

In the meantime, "The 
Goofniks" play at dances, beat- 
ing out the rhythm of "Old 
Smokey," Teddy Bear," "Red 
Sails," "Freight Train," and 
the like. 

Their leader is Scottish 
ruigranc John Donaldson, 
whose son fan ("Rocky") 
plays the washboard, scraping 
its corrugations with thimbles 
or bottlelop* on his fingers. 

Tfu-chext rhythm 

From Birmingham, England, 
comes 17-year-old Ray Vaug- 
han. He belonged to "The 
Delia Skiffle Group" at home, 
and new suums the banjo. 

Boh Wilson, tB, formerly of 
Epsom, England, plays the 
tea-chest, a unique instrument 
featuring a rope lashed tautly 
to a vertical broomstick fas- 
tened to the tea-chest's edge. 
When plucked the rope issues 
a solid "boom, boom." 

The pianist is "Flash Harry' 
Hudson, 18. an electrical fitter, 
formerly of Newcastle, Eng- 
land. 

With about ISO other young 
people these lads belong to a 
group called "The Young 
Elizabethans," and they can't 
say enough for dynamic Father 
Witt, who was previously 
stationed at Wounrcra. 

"But for him," says Mr. 
Donaldson, sen., "the town 
would be dead. Father Witt 
is the first to welcome a new- 
comer to the town, and with- 
out him there would he noth- 
ing offering for the young 
people." 

St. Theodore's Church is 
used by the romrmmily for 
kindergarten. Scouts, Guides, 
Cubs, Brownies, for billroom- 
dancing classes, judo, gym- 
nastics, theatrical meetings, 
as well as for two religious 
services each day, 

The biggest function of 
the week is rock- 'n- roll 
dancing, held after Evensong 
each Sunday night. 



d 




FATHER WITT /earn, from ptetyrr Bab Wilmom Bust m 
wimeh a rhythmic baa* note from m rape mtr*te.hed lomliy 
Oenrern ■ frriwmslirli and a tem-clurU to which it is mated 



Until "The Young Eliza- 
bethans" started, Elizabeth 
was a bleak place on a Sun- 
day night. Nnn-churchgoing 
boys and girls roamed the 
new wide streets, hung about 
the shopping arcades, or 
roared past on motor-bifces- 

"Thc rock 'n roll sessions 
started this way," says Father 
Witt. "I was playing hymns 
on the church organ one even- 
ing beforr service when a 
couple of blokes name in and 
asked. 'What's going on?' 

" ■Church,' | said. 'And 
what are you doing?' 

" "Nothing. There's noth- 
ing to do,' thry answered. 

" Tm thinking of starting 
a youth club,' I told them. 

" 'When?' 

" "Oh, soon.' 1 answered, 
and they cleared off. 

"So I held Kvrnsong. Ai 
its end I heard a distinct 



mumbling outside. When 1 
left the building, half a dozen 
boys wearing black leather 
jackets came up to me and 
said, 'Why don't you start 
that youth club tonight?' 

** *I don't think that's pos- 
sible,' I said. 

"But they went on: *Start 
it tonight, get hold of a radio- 
gram, aad well bring records, 
ad the crowd will come." 

Dancing popular 

"Well, within 10 minutes 
29 people turned up, and rock- 
*n-rol| was playing. Since 
then, it's grown. We've had 
over 150 people dancing here 
on a Sunday night. 

"Visitors from more con- 
ventional suburbs havr come 
along, and seemed a bit 
stunned at some of the lads in 
bright vrllow coals, black 
astrakhan collars, and those 
tapering trousers! 



SKIFFLE GROVr nl 
ist St. T fseWorr '. Ckmrtk few 
Ike "Twrrntinh Century foik 
Meem." tram left: fohm Be*. 
rddoom, tomJer of rase grommw 
him earn ian piay'ing the 
M <a n k h a mta\ T " r'tnah Barry" 
HmaUam at tkr pime. Kay 
Wmtehmm milk the *>.. jo. 
Fiber Wilt, emd Bet, Wttmem 
pbtjimg the 



'Don't you jive?' the boys 
ask the visitors, who are 
usually from other youth 
groups. 

" "Well, no,' they say. 
"So the fads teach them. 

"Not that all the dancing 
at the hail is roek-'n-roll, 
nor that the leather-jacket 
boys all come to the services. 

"I've never urged them, or 
made ir soontf as if it were 
their duty. But already a 
dozen of them are attending 
Sunday service." 

rather of four 

Father Witt is used to young 
people — he has lour children 
of his own. Elizabeth, David, 
Helen, and Andrew. With 
1000 parishioners, many of 
them teenagers, he's pleased 
that his church is a centre for 
youth activities. 

He likes beating "intercst- 
lnr*, uninhibited comments," 
but stresses thai the boys and 
girls never lack respect at the 
right time. 

"I join the boys in gymnas- 
ium sometimes," Father Witt 
says. "Well all be jumping ut 
exercising, and there'll be a 
tap on my shoulder: 'Like a 
cool drink. Father?* 

"Someone hands me a bottle 
of soft drink. And. when I've 
finished, another lad taps me 
again, 'Finished?' and takes it 
away." 

So that now, when teenagers 
of Elizabeth return to their 
town alter work, they're a 
place to go. 

They- don't need to hang 
around ihe streets, waiting for 
something to happen, for 
something is always happen- 
ing at Father Win's church. 

He's showing the real mean- 
ing of his belief that religion 
and life should never be sepat- 
ated. 
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REPORTER TRAINS AS AN AIR HOSTESS 






ARilTtt'. emergency outfit bring tried on by nlafl reporter 
Dawn Jamet. It inriudet a fur-hnodrd par kit fitted wit/i 
i/rwn. fire pair* of gto\u \. one on toup of the rtther* and a gttrt 
{ itrrnunBtrriteff by inMtrttritir Fred Tubb) for polar heart. 




• Staff reporter Baton James had nv 
thought about being an air hostess until an 
assignment to fly to San Franchco, U.S.A~, 
and do the training course. This is her story: 



THERE'S going lu be a new 
society in Australia - the 
W.H.A.A.S., or Whole- Hearted 
A p p r t < i a t i o n of Airline 
Stewardesses. I am founder, 
president, and cheer leader. 

It all began willi Pan American 
Airways' invitation lo join a stcw- 
irde&s training class al iheii [nain- 
tcnuiin- l>:t*t\ about 14 miles south 
of San Francisco. 

In iht- past, whenever I'd lHoiii^iil 
about ii i^sshich wasn't oficn.l I 
presumed the girls simply had to In; 
<-li.inmni> to passengers in general 
( millionaire bachelor* in p:irLit-ii|;ir ) 
and hand round a meal or two . . . 
This was so wrong. 
My a 1 1 1 j Ir faded after 1 arrived hi 
Sail Francisco, when tile crowded 
training schedule anmiimccd classes 
beginning at 730 a.m. 

The smile wa* wiped n[T com- 
pletely when instructor Rob Nichols 
appeared in the classroom, stagger- 
ing under a load of Pan-Am liighl- 
scrvice manuals. They are about 
three inches thick and crews have to 
be able lo find dicir way to any 
scrlion wilh (hi* precision of a 
homing pigeon. 

Moil of the class already knew 



By 

DAWN JAMES 



ozic auodtct. Tliey were transferees 
from the 1-itin- American and Atlan- 
tic Division* to the Pacific-Alaska 
Division, sshich (lies the polar route 
to Ijondon and Pari*, it also serves 
Australia. New Zealand. Japan, and 
their connecting stations. 

There were receutly married 
Swisi-Ainericati Marlies Suler, 
Vivian Philis, Kay Poulns, Nancy 
Cunimings. Dorothy Boh anna, 
Irishman Pat Hoj»an, and Jean 
Garrison and Roy Orason, from 
Texas. 

They were all exchanging notes 
about people they knew and places 
thry'd been. 

My two weeks' schooling was just 
enough to give me a glimmering of 
what goes on aboard an aeroplane, 
but normal "new hires" go through 
a four werks' course and then have 
one flight a* an observer before 
they're let out alone. If they want 
to transfer to another division- more 
school. 

The flight-service staff — pursers, 
stewards, and stewardesses — have 



PRACTISING for a forced landing. Damn comes aWn the 
rmruuiinn ttldr tthleh it being held at the 'equiretl angle 
by Fred Tubb and Bob Harry. In e«n-rg enrr. /our men leave 
the plane hand over hand and hold the slide for passenger: 
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MECHANIC William Butler tells Dtnvn horn one of the Boeing Stralacruiser engines 
tvarks. Normally cruising on four engines, each of .i'ZOt) horse power, the giant plane 
tan stay airborne on iw. Air houetses have to learn something of all thai goes on. 



lo he familiar with the type of plam 
they're Hying and its emergent-, 
procedures. They have to kn • 
about correct food scrviie, immigi 
tion. ticket and currency re);.. 
lions, bar service,. Thev have u , 
able to answer passengers' qnettie u 
on the countries ihcy eisil. 

There's also first aid and cat <: 
children, not to mention njtoVifer) 
\ page and a half in the manual 
deals with "instructions for 
ing a normal delivery." 

We began our course will-, a lour 
ol the base; the hangars, Mork- 
abopc, administration buildings. Al 
the guardhouse a gentleman with a 
gat on his hip and a sker-pointed 
star saying "Deputy SheriiT' mi bi c 
jacket look our fingerprints. 

Fingerprints? Who. ME? 

One of 'our most import.' i 
classes dealt with aeroplane familiari- 
sation Pan-American has. ■ fleet 
of Boeing double-decker Mr.lt'i- 
cruisers and Douglas DC7s. tiv and 
4s. My particular "babies' were 
the DC7 for die polar flight and 
the Boeing for die trip home. 

Really big 

These planes look big enmigli i 
the ground. When you beg'n '-• 
learn how they operate thev seem 
at least iwice I he site. 

Take, for instance, the fWing. 
From instructor Armaud i.l Idilian 
("cvervone calls me "Dill) I 
learned that the Boemi; has an 
overall length nf I tflfi. 4in , and a 
wingspnn ol 141ft. 3in. You could 
build a comfortable house on orii 
of I hose wings. 

For lake-uff. safely precaution* 
say ihe Boeing can't weigh Ml] 
more than 73 tons. To prevent 
strain on the runwavs, 12 tons mn 5 ' 
be lost before touchdown. 

The plane accomplishes this wilh 
its petrel consumption, ealing up 
seven or eight gallons a minure— 
like two kitchen laps runninc dl 
the time. In an emcrgencv. |v-in'l 
can be dumped at the rate of WpWP 
per minute. 

We covered a few mot* little 
things on the Rneing like H' 1,1 
tinn of ALL the lighting switrhes. 
the landing gear, hvdraulii' WMeni, 
fuel and oil, air-conditioning line 
air in the cabin changes everv o«> 
and a half minutes'!, intWeintr, rfr ' 
vires, the oxvgen, radio, and t" 1 
emergency gent. 

The last was one ol ihe mint 
interesling parn of iraininC- 

Pan-Am personnel has" <-met- 
gencv equipment check* befw 
each flight. They also gi hick lo 
school for a refresher course even 
six months. 

Our classes weren't just front tin 
book; thev were practical- 1 
speaking authoritntivrls »' 
Who Has Bounced down an rvacu <■ 
tion slide ns-e times, 

Pati-Am tisrs the canvas slide. 
tached to the miin cahin doot. t« 
a forced landing. 

A water ditching is more, drtailed. 
and the class ipetll a murning al 
city pool, practising swimming I with 
and without life-jackets; »" d 
raft drill. 

An inflaled i.o kn — each ea» 
support 50fHh. — keep* irou aW' 
half-way ottl oi the water. Hack- 
stroke or sidestrokr is the ihinR. 

The life-rafa are prank-alls a 
hnmr-frnm-rrome ss-ilh equipmrn' 



The i.si.i Wositss Wswuar -Jone 
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Pan American 1 * chief guard Ted 
limb 'trkcs Dmen'm fingerprints. The print* 
Iff 10 l-rrsonnel ore sent to 18 seestritr * • mr, . 
dir. VJS.A. for comprehensive chucking* 



RltiilT; Training completed. Dawn gets her diploma 

Flight Stetoardets in Pan American World Airmays Pacific- 
Alaska Division — from Customer Service Manager Jack 
Lillit. H atching them in the chief stewardess, Alice Webb. 



I ki i.. Judex a dual-put pus.- canopy: 
I wither protection and collecting 
iiowatci for drinking. 
There are high-calorie rations 
I and i charcoal-looking substance 1 
I aiucb makes sea water "kind of 
|x»:t;,h hui drinkable." 

There's a radio transmitter with 
I m aeriftl soaring 306ft. which can 
riFty an automatic S.O.S. half-way 
I mm*" the world, and a manually 
I upera'ed signal which can trip 
lilmmi systems on shore stations 
ad it. ships within a 500-mile radius 
Bu' it's not these safety precau- 
lui that make people feel warm 
I mil is an airline. It's the service. 

Hal perfect service is no accident. 
| i tan tell you with hand on heart, 
ll't the result of planning minutely 
toiled down to the last spoon — 
■dulling where it is, how it got 
litre, what it's there for, and how 
I li'i imposed of after use. 

Wi practised serving meals to 
I fan-.'.m employee "passengers." 
1 Fine "martinis" in empty glasses. 



Our aim rsi-passt/uyecs ate real 
fuod. however- exotic fare like the 
Rock Cornish Game Hen, which is 
included in the menu for the Presi- 
dent lor first-class) section. 

After serving, smelling, and eating 
Rock Cornish Game Hen for almost 
a week, I won't worry if I don't 
sec one for a few years. It's a 
mouth-watering menu, though: a 
seafoud cocktail, that hen served 
with baby , arrot?,, buttered broccoli, 
and a halved peach, and followed 
by salad, dessert, cheeses, nuts, 
mints, fresh fruit, and coffee. 

The Pan- Am kitchens in Sao 
Francisco prepare and partially cook 
about 15,000 meals a month. The 
cooking is completed in the aero- 
plane's two ovens. 

With the hot meals it's fjfsrrltjltl 
to get them to the passengers as 
quickly as possible. Su the steward- 
esses have to carry two loaded I rays 
at once. My classmates managed it 
with the aplnmb of veterans; I had 
nightmare visions. 



From food it'* only a short step 
to bar service. And not only weie 
wc back at school, we were doiny 
sums. Hard ones like this: "H a 
French passenger joined (he aero- 
plane at Pangkok and gave ycjij a tcn- 
peso note for two Scotch mists, what 
change would you give him in VS. 
dollars?" (The answer is Four dol- 
lars, I think). 

The classes went on: Technical 
traffic, in-flight procedures, emer- 
gency equipment again, more meal 
services. Firudly, exams, and men 
— graduation, our diplomas, and 
the Formal pinnine-on of badges — 
our "wings," 

Look a) me ! A real itrwardcss 
Well, practically. 



LIFE-RAFT DRILL on Son 
Fraud*™ Batjr «** mf !" 

exciting pool of Dawn's train- 
ing. At righl the learns hem 
to turn a dye marker, designed 
to help air searchers, inslmcieA 
by engineer* Jack Kazan and 
Ced Troutlot, and instructors 
Fred Tmbb and Boh Barry. 
Below, Pawn demonttrmrs 
(wo type* of flares— at left, a 
mthife one which can be seen 
for 40 miles at night and. at 
right, an orange one for use in 
the daytime. The raft weighs 
1911b. loaded, it 12 feet in 
diameter, and can accommo- 
date 20 people. The pie. 
tares are by Done-in Douglass. 



At. 
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Candidates in "Bride'* -Ques 





LETT: WhJ **Brtd*T entrant 
/row ths iJue-en§Uir*d CoU 
Cmh , Mr*. CU$9rd Mefp rffo 

i* »patLt&r«d by f Ju» StMiJijMrJ 



Girls working hard to raise money for 
work of the Red Cross 



flJL There are now 55 candidates in the Red Cross '''Bride of ihe Vear" 
Quest. Scattered throughout Australia, thousands of miles apart, all 
these girls are working hard to raise money for Red Cross. 



pOUNlHY girt arc 
organising woolshed 
balk and rodeos, city brides 
arc arranging mannequin 
parades and barbecues, 
country town candidates 
arc holding dances and 
house parties. 

If your district is repre- 
sented by a "Bride** candi- 
date, you can help by sup- 
porting the functions die is 
working to make a success. 




In helping her you will be 
bp I ping Red Cross, the world's 
greatest humanitarian organi- 
sation. 

The winner of the Quest 
will not only be the. Red 
Cross representative lor the 
whole of Australia, she will 
carry the name of her town, 
city, or district Tight around 
the globe. 

The "Bride of die Vear" 
the girl who make? the most 
money for Red Crass — will 
win a honeymoon trip 
around the wnrid by Qantas 
and Ampul's gift of £1000 
spending money. 

Other prizes — honeymoons 
on use Queensland Gold Coast 
as guests of the Surfers' Para- 
dise Chamber of Commerce — 
will go to the girls (other 
than the first prize winner) 
who raise the most money in 
each Stale and the Australian 
Capital Territory. 

Entries close on Joe 30 
and all money raised! by can- 
didates Bast be paid to the 
credit of the Australian Rod 
Cross Society by July 15. 1358. 

The winner will be an- 
nounced at a gala Red Cross 
Ball in Sydney on August 13, 
in the presence of the Gosrr- 
nor of New South Wales, 
Iieulenarrt-Genesal Sir Eric 
Woodward. 

Any girl who is a natural- 
m or naturalised Australian 




or a British subject resident in 
Australia, married between 
June 1, 1957, and June I, 
1958, is eligible to enter the 

Quest. 

Fnr entry forms and all in- 
quiries, write to Red Cross 
in ymrr State- (From Western 
Australia, address all corres- 
pondence to Red Cross 
National Headquarters, 122 
Flinders Street, Melbourne.) 

So far New Smith Wales 
has 31 entrants in the Quest, 
Queensland 14, Victoria four, 
and two each from South Aus- 
tralia, the Northern Terri- 
tory, and the Australian Capi- 
tal Territory. 

The full list to date is: 
New Sonth Waits: Mrs. 
Henry Weaver, Chalswood; 
Mrs. Joel t.udski, Woollahra; 
Edith Raff. Woollahra; Mrs. 
Barry Grandpiere, Boms 
derry; Mrs. Neil Ralph, Bom- 
aderry; Mrs. Richard Bricc, 
Bndalla; Mrs. Claude Snow- 
den, Bega; Mrs. William 
Beveridge, Mass Vale; Mrs. 
Malcolm Cameron, Goulburn; 
Mrs. Warwick Spies, Mudgee; 
Mrs. Douglas Wright, Orange; 
Carol Elba, Bathurst; Mrs. 
C. Camemn, Wongarbnn; 
Mrs. Richard Binriie, Mir- 
annie; Mrs. Douglas McLeod, 
Black Mountain; Mrs Ijealir 
Robins, Scone; Mrs. Francis 
Hiscox. Muswellbrook; Mrs 
Ray Mundv, East Tamworth; 
Mrs. Kevin Mel^nrvan, Ten- 
rerfirld; Mrs. Erie Arnold, 
Glen Innes; Mrs. Erie I<rggc1t, 
Inverell; Mrs. Raymond 
Tafia, Bra id wood; Mrs. John 
Metcalfe, Hornsby; Mrs. 
l^eonard Crampton, ColTs 
Tlarbor; Mrs. James laiiimer, 
Casino; Mrs. Adrian Van 
Oyen. AshBeld: Mrs. Neville 
Debit, Maithnd: Mrs. John 



ATKIL MtWK Mr,, Ht- 
•mamJ Tmfm, */ Rrmid- 
m 0 a £, nhnliini anlmaT 
mftrr ktr mmfsina; fry 
M#*«e fasfre. Mrs. Tmjfm 



Huut, Rockdale; Mrs. Ben- 
jamin Dinning, Wagga; Mrs. 
Geollrey MrGrucr, Brungie; 
and Mrs. John Parsons, la 
kemha. 

Queensland: Mrs. Neville 
Conk, Sourh Brisbane; Mrs, 
Mervyn Edgar, Brisbane; Mrs. 
Rod Stevenson, Toowoomba; 
Mrs. Flarley Mi I ford, Dalby; 
Mrs. Philip Wilson, Cairns; 
Mrs. William Bolton, Towns- 
ville; Mrs. Hrrmamis WK- 
booa, Rockhampton; Mrs. 
Gwrn Whitehousc, Cook town, 
Mrs. Colin Hill, Brisbane; 
Mrs. Neil Hamey, Childen; 
Mrs. Richard Ash ton. 



RED CROSS -BRIDE" caniittatr Mrs. WUtiani BoUon, 
Tomtuwiltr, QM**rn*lax4, mmt ■Harriets' rn .4pri(. 

by Arch Prater, Totmrllle. 



Maroochy River; Mrs. John 
McDonald, Ipswich; Mrs. 
Clifford MrlnaUy, South port; 
and Mrs. Tom Thornton, 
Surfers' Paradise. 

Viefnrsa: Mrs, Lindsay 
Ryan, Ash burton; Mrs. Ed- 
ward Fitzgerald, Black Rock; 
Mrs. James Macdonald, Mere- 
dith; and Mrs. John Sharp, 
Branxhuline. 



South Australia: Mrs. 
Hawkins, Adelaide . 
John O'Keefc, Glrr'ii 

Tne NoruVrii Ta 
Mrs. Joe Davry, .Alice S 
and Shirley Ajine Rtchan| 
Darwin. 

The AatttraliiM 
Territory! Mrs. Nick . 
and Mrs. IVier Van 
both from O'Connor. 



asrl Ihia Jmrr. 



Last chance on eoloj 



# TTii« is your last chatnee to enter our 
popular Color Scheme Contest and perhaps 
tJiare in the £1500 prisetnoaey. The contest 
clones on June 9. 



FIRST prize is £1000; 
otbers are £200 2nd 
prize; £50 3rd prize; 
£100 in consolation prizes 
{tJitec of £20, four of 
£10); and one mote £10 
progress prize. 

This week's £10 progress 
prise goes to Mrs. Jean 
Nathan, of Surfers' Paradise, 
QltL 

Mrs. Nathan's gay entry re- 
flects the love of color which 
is typical of people who live 
on the sunny Gold Coast. 

You don't have to be a pro- 
fessional decora tor to work nut 
an attractive color scheme, and 
everyone is eligible to enter 

All you have to do Is choose 
color schemes for a lounge - 
room '14ft, by 20U.), a kit- 
chen, and a bat hro o m . 

Colon required are fan 

LOUNGE: Ceiling, walls, 
floor coverings, curtains, fur- 
nishings. 

KJTCHEN: Ceiling, walls 
cupboards, floor, main equip- 
ment ( stove, r ef r igera tor, etc. ) . 

BATHROOM: Ceiling, 
walk, floor, main finings 
(bath, basin, etc). 

You may give as much de- 
dal as yon wish, but the only 
essentials are those above. 



Colors must be illustrated 
with samples cut from adver- 
tising or editorial pages of 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly, using any one or more 
of the issues dated February 
19 and subsequent issues up 
to this one. 

Tike page water and dale 
of the issue frosts which the 
sample is ml must be shown. 

Samples need not be given 
Tor black and white: just 
name then under the appro- 
priate beading. 

If colors in a room match, 
for example on walls and fur- 
nishings, you nerd give a 



sample fnr only one and 1 
that the second is the : 

There is no limit to i 
hex of entries each pen 
send in 

Every entry must he : 
panted by an entry 
and If- in stamps or 
notes for the Red 
"Bride" Quest. 

All funds raised by the < 
test will aid ihe Red 
•"Bride of the Year" ' 

Tbe winning color « 
chosen for their alltrn'itw 
practicality, urignraliiy. 
presentation, will he 
nounced later in The i 
Italian Wotneo'l Weekly 

This conlea and the Dr| 
of the Year" Quest 
governed by the rules : 
fished in our issue of Fc 
19. 



EKTRY CPU POX 

COLOR SCHEME CONTEST, 
STDNEV, W-S.sF. 
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Australian among judges 
at the Peace Palace 




• In mi impressive eereiiiotiy. Sir 
[Vrr* Spender was installed a* llie 
first Australian judpe in liie history 
nf llie International Court, at The 
flapue, Holland. 

His judged vows were made in both 
English and Frenrh. the Court 1 * two 
EkngoAges. T^arly Spender attended, 
wearing — for lurk — in the lapel of 
her mink roal a sprig at wattle flown 
from Australia. 

Sir Percy, who is due to arrive 
iu Sydney this nionili. will return 
to The Hague in September, when 
llie Court, now in reress, resumes. 



md f fH US BOLS ROOM, owing Court table, U hoc Unround CHINESE JUDGE Wellington Koo U a world - four*. An 
^ ?w / Af*rrin'< ■rrifr .Sir ZafniUa Khan. jamouM Indian re- American-educated Chinese Naiianatiit, he hat been Chine** 
| rnrm r r. He wait Pakistan** Minister for Foreign AJfnirs* Ambassador la France, the Vailed KiFigAt>m, and the V,S*A. 



SIR PERC\ SPENDER, former Australian Ambutsatiar to 
the U*S.A.i irAo ha* been appointed n judge at thv Inter- 
national Court far a nine-rear term. He mill be 61 in October. 




"IV IA\ representative on the Court Im Judge Feodor Ivano- 
r "''' Kajevnlkov* Speaking French, he joked, tchen he iiw 
*mr up-to-date rmmeru: "After Sputnik rour camera.** 

lift AumAUAN WoMKW'ie WfiMLY - June M. 1958 



PRESIDENT, Judge Gteen Hncktearth. VS,A., behind the. 
deuk which mat Australia** gift to the Court. Some of the 
desk earring* are flowers, gum-lenret, and ringtail postums. 



<* 






ill 


J3 



ANOTHER AUSTRALIA!* ol In* t.'oart 
Mr, 5. It. A. Aqtwonr ( .tending), 
he it nuitlnni la Retittrar M. Lopr. 



i» permanent official 
Rorn in !Hrlhournr, 
(tratri), of .Spain. 
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COUGH OR COLO 



LISTERINE 




Listerine Does What NiR-Aitiseitic "Cill Remedies" 
Can't Do — Kill Gems Instantly —By Millions 

When you feel a cold coming on, go right after the perms lhai can cause so much 
of the misery . . . with Listerine Antiseptic! Non-antiseptic "cold remedies," 
nose drops, and aspirin don't kill germs the way Listerine Antiseptic does. 
Listerine kills germs, instantly, by millions! So. remember, no matter what else 
you use for a cold, you need an antiseptic Hi kill germs. 

Tests over a 12-year period showed thai those who regularly reduced germs on 
mouth and throat surlaccs with Listerine Antiseptic twice a day had Fewer colds 
and sore throats than those who did not. The minute you feel a cold coming on, 
gargle Listerine Antiseptic early and often. 




U1TT(B ujukt PISE YOB BO FOR 

nut shewn, can b * V , ' 

(1 ( fn.Hr^coccui trB« ffl 
p) 1 1 jiiMU'h^ 1 " Ifltll»* fl ** 
(1) Slt»plK<"Ciai PTW»"«« 
(4| f„.niotll«in Iff™ 11 
,5, SHT***"" Mil"*-™ 




Listerine 



st widely used awtisepli* in the world! 



TeleVi 



p, 



ISION KARADE 



• A new "Mister and Missus' 
home making show starts on Chan- 
nel 9 next week. It stare TV 
charmer Valerie Cooney and Brian 
Henderson, as a newly married 
couple furnishing an old house. 



THEIR task is compli- 
cated because ibey arc, 
on a slender budget, and 
ail their furnishings and 
any alterations they wish 
to make have to be done 
by themselves. 

From week to week, start- 
ing June It, you'll see them 
at their job (each Wednes- 
day afternoon from 'i.30 till 
3.30) and watch their 
grow into their budget-type 
dream house, 

1 talked to Valerie Cooney 
ihis week about her and her 
new show. Jt was quite atl 
experience. 

Valerie ia talL blond, 23, 
and in private Life is married 
to movie cameraman Bob 
Wright. She's a Queens- 
lander [it's only five years 
since Ac left her home town, 
Ipswich) and she has all the 
natural > harm and friendli- 
ness that I think characterise 
Quecnshuidera. 

I've heard a lot about show 
people who "project" them- 
selves into their roles, but 
Valerie seems to assume hers 
like a new dress. 

U I owe everything to TV," 
she told me, "I love it. 

"People sec me on TV and 
they offer me jobs. I had one 
as a demonstrator the other 
day and now I know huw 
In lay floor tiles myself. It 
will save Brian and me such 
a lot of money — we're on a 
budget, you know. 

"What do you think about 
tiles in the living-room?" 

A lew mi nsi I r", later, deep in 
an earnest discussion about 
tiles, I realised that Valerie 
had ok vitally interested in 
a fictitious home and Irving 
to save her and her "hus- 
band," Brian, a bit on the floor 
covering. 

ThatV why F think the new 
show will he good. 

(Her at Channel 9 they're 
building the set for the liv- 
ing-room, the kitchen, and 
a work-shop. 

On the first show Valerie 




and Brian are going to hang 
the curtains, among other 
jobs, and Valeric is going to 
do (he flowexa. 

"Ami I'm going to ice a 
rake and make Brian coffee, 
and we'll try the cake and I'd 
like lp have a neighbor in." 



-By- 



NAN MVSGROVE 



Suddenly Valerie became 
Mrs. Bob Wright. 

1 love housekeeping, I 
love it," she said. "I'm never 
happier than when I'm look- 
ing after Boh, cooking, and 
being a housewife. 

"I'm a real home body. I 
think it 's because I come 
from a small town." 

What the formula is I 
don't know, but something 
lias turned this borne body 
from the small town into a 
very likeable TV personality. 

+ * * 

JJANDSOME Harold Huh, 
Federal Minister for 
Labor and National Service, 
is remarkably unhandsome an 
TV. Perhaps it was the 
wicked close-ups employed 
when he was interviewed by 
Malcolm Muggeridgc, but 
there wasn't a gbmpse of the 
debonair politician who 
looked to distinguished be- 
fore the cameras when he 
danced with the Queen 
Mother at Canberra's Royal 
Ball. 



Mr. Holt looked yc. u 
than his mcb-oluV? 
leagues, Messrs. C.tJ ■ II 
Casey, who appeared I 
same day. He cla , 
unclasped his hands 
or held them on h> iip 
an unattractive bouquet, 

What struck 
watched the perfoi 
was what a <;«• . 
a pipe could be on TV 
has la he Ell' I. lamp 
down, lit, and relit, a : 
of processes guat mired Itj 
soothe the ncrvuiu 
viewer and do away 
the whal'll-I-do-wilh my-hud; 
problem. 1 reromni' ml it 

+ ■* * 

J'f'T? never been 

Faulkner fan ua.Tf I m 
him conduct Channel &t I 
pint Cabbage Qjriz dvri 
Desmond Tester's si war* 
the Ampal trial. 

He deserves a sp<. : i. J nuii 
It was a treat to wiuk krl 
with Ike lads, He -litiiM 
none of the orchard at lw<*\ 
jollity that is to nwkd 
many children's tr-!f«i»«*i 

As for Robbie th 
Mr. Tester's eltctri: stem 
— i"<f pflirion him nj (• i 
junk yard where he ciialii 
joy a burst of current : 
erarr he tenanted it mi f*l| 
about TV. 



THE LAUGH WAS ON ME 

• Contributions are invited for The Laugh Wan On Ste 
Contest. Every week, we award £2/2/- each for the best 
two entries. Here are this week's winners: 



| WAS dusting the sitting-room and 
singing happily al the tame time 
when my husband looked in the door. 

With a surprised expression on hk 
face, he said, "Gosh, I thought it was 
the wireless." 

I said, "Oh, thank you." 

He said, "I came in to turn it off." 

£2/2/- to Mrs. M. Rhodes, HorstriUc, 
NS.W. 



I 



• W yemt «t»w* to TBK LAVGB 
WAS ON ME, Tkr AmMrmttmm rWi 
Weakly. Sax 40SS, O-TJK Sydney. 



happened one evening almost 20 
years ago. Dressed in a charming 
ensemble and conscious of lonking err 
best, I was returning home after dinBH 
aboard my husband's ship when • ynuafj" 
marine accosted me and wanted to l* 
me home. 

"Certainly not!" 1 replied. 
Imagine my rhagrin when he preM" 
at mr through the gloom ami si id. 
1 beg your pardon. [ thought ym ***' 
younger." 

£2/2/- to Mr, T. S. FaHs^Ullaekf- 
47 Godfrey Street, Hursrsilc, N-S. * 
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THE WEST'S FLORA FOR U.S. 

American visitor packs a 
slice of the bush 



I A slim, grey-haired visiting grand- 
nsolher will lake back 20 cubic tons of 
Australian native plain* to her home in 
America next month. 



BANKSIA f !owt-rs. nuts, 
' and foliage will form 
lit te-ist a too of this load. 
I The grandmother is Mrs. 
[aniir Curtis, of Bellcvuc, 
Waui'Ugton State, who arrived 
j Perth bit February. 

Slw plan to me the bank- 
pu, gum nun, hakras, and 
1 nr«b pean from the Auitn- 
| inn tuiih in traditional Ameri- 
[ ps Oiristmas wreaths, charm 
[ (tiuK\ and table-centres. 
f)th rn will be used for wall 
iriti: ■ non and winter corsages. 

Mr*. Curtis has a small (ac- 
1 avy .id joining her home, 15 
lllej across the lake from 
Sorti. 1 . in which, with house - 
| «i!r assistants, she works 
aire months of the year on 
| V*c arrangements, 

IT a way of nukiag a Irv 
I in ir.d enjoying myself at the 
I nor unr," she said. 

Tv< always loved the out- 
I tori and dreaded confining 
•win. . Now I work hard 
I trar : nonths of the year — 
mt»V 20 hours a day for the 
last two months — but it's 
| work ] love." 

i Inb prises 

Mr Curtis' career began 
I utmn as a new mrrmber ol 
i Bon it club in Seattle she 
• in .11 the prizes for flower 
| ittuiE merit. 

Her work was seen by two 
I nciallv prominent women, 
I ato lied her to decorate 
Am homes with flowers for 
Br Ipntrrm parties they gave. 

One woman, wife of an iron 
I ml magnate, was en- 

I mui i. in. about Christmas dec- 
I antinns, and, with her encour- 
I iftmi'nt, Mrs. Curtis made her 
| lint > hristmas wreaths. 

America wr hang them 
Inducts — outside and inside 
j -in (hp windows, on walls, 
Itm i cars. 



"My 'patroness' had a lot 
of spares, and when people 
called at Christmas they were 
given a wreath to take home. 

"With her help and bad- 
ness my clientele grew and I 
went on nuking Dower 
arrangements after By mar- 
riage. 

"One day a guest speaker at 
the Garden Club didn't turn 
up and 1 was asked to fill in 
and tell the secrets of my suc- 
cess, 

"I got by, but I realised that 
I didn't really know why I was 
successful." 

The result was that a young 
Mrs. Curtis enrolled at the 
Rudolph SrhaeOer School of 
Design in San Francisco, and 
began to read about plants 
and on every aspect of art. 

Soon she was teaching flower 



By 

PAT PARKER, 
staff reporter 



arranging, giving talks and 
judging shows. 

Later, to help pay for the 
education of her three chil- 
dren, Mrs. Curtis gave lectures 
throughout the U.S. on flower 
arranging. They were ex- 
tremely successful. 

When the war put a stop to 
lecture tours Mrs. Curtis got 
3 job at the private school at- 
tended by her daughters. "I 
taught a little, did odd jobs, 
and looked after the gardens." 

Then, at the end of the war 
her industry really started. 

"My flair had always been 
most apparent at Christmas,' 
she said, "and I made an all- 
out bid to capture a fair-sr/ed 
chunk of the big Christmas 
decoration trade.'* 

As well as the traditional 
conifer cooes used in Christ- 



UBLBAMNTKE mnir «) nmu **d pod* roJi/NrW 
iu,:,mlUm -m*L "Thrr tmB br*t M CArian— , mod Mr*. 



mas wreaths, Mrs. Curtis in- 
troduced the pods of the 
oleander, umbrella tree, milk- 
weed, cypress, and many 
others. 

In Santa Barbara, Southern 
California, 2(100 miles from 
her home, she got permission 
to collect, free, each year, 
cones and nuts from the city's 
tpanj 

Similar permission was 
given by California forestry 
reserve authorities, and she is 
allnwed to Inp up to 20 per 
rent, of the foliage of any tree. 

Twice she went to Hawaii 
for mahogany and lipstick 
pods, and "elephant ears" 
from the ciiirrolublum tree. 

It was from Santa Barbara 
that Mrs. Curtis brought back 
gum nuts from thr native Aus- 
tralian trees planted in the 
city's parks, and there, in a 
private nursery, she first saw 
the blue malice with its un- 
usual hrlmet-sha[>cd porli. 

tffmth sf sleep 

And three years ago. also in 
Santa Barbara, she saw and 
fell in love with her first 
t>:intn:i. 

"Of course," Mrs. Curtis 
said, "1 have to plan all my 
trips and set aside lime lor the 
work. My yearly schedule is 
something like this: 

"In January I sleep. In 
February I have a little social 
life. 

"In March I drive my nrte- 
(on truck to Southern Cali- 
fornia, and April finds me 
still in [he south, 

"In May and June 1 am 
back home working on dry- 
plant arrangements for de- 
partment stores. 

"In July I work out my 
national advertising schedule. 

"August is our wonderful- 
weather month, and 1 laze! 

J Tn September I pack dry 
materials. 

"In October I go into the 
mountains to collect pinion 
cones, sugar-pine cones, iris 
pods, and the rarely avail- 
able mountain hemlock with 
its purple and pink canes. 

"In November I am cutting 
evergreens, and iu December 
I am making and despatch- 
ing Christmas decorations- 
From October to December 
I have the daily help of five 
housewives." 

This year, after her Janu- 
ary sleep, Mrs. Curtis began 
to wonder how to spend the 
slack summer months. 

Her son, Frank, and daugh- 
ter-in-law, with! their four 
children, live 200 miles away, 
daughter Susan recently mar- 
ried, and her other daughter, 
Sarah, teaches psychology at 
the University of Michigan. 

For the first time she had 
no family ties to keep her at 
home. 

She thought nf the hanksias 
.ind blue malice pods. 

Would she go to Australia 
and gather some for herself? 
Her family said, "Why not?" 

She contacted the Austra- 
lian Trade Commissioner in 
San Francisco, who knew of no 
regulation to prevent the ex- 
port of gum nuts. 

Then she was introduced to 
Dr. T, N. Stoatr, former West- 
cm Australian Conservator of 




Forests, who is doing research 
lor a Canadian lumber UJm. 

He told Mrs. Curtis, "For 
one of the biggest selections ol 
native out-bearing plants in 
the world go to Western Aus- 
tralia." 

Mrs, Curtis is enthusiastic 
about the dozens of types of 
nuts and pods she has col* 
lectcd frtnn the Slate. 

The small station waggon 
she bought when she arrived 
here is stacked with bush cut-' 
tings and smells deliriously 
Australian. So, too, does the 
suburban garage she has muted 
and in which she has installed 
drying racks. 

Tir. Stoate did not ex- 
aggerate," says Mrs. Curtis. 

late*! bush 

"I believe thai centuries of 
isolation by sea on one side 
and desert on the other caused 
Australian flora to develop on 
surh spectacular lines, 

Tm sure Australians don't 
appreciate it. 

"Iiong, hot summers and 
sparse rainfall have made 
Australian plant life tough. 
That characteristic and its 
wonderful rnlnr when dry 
make it ideal for my work. 

"The forestry people and 
botanists in State Government 
departments have been most 
helpful. 

"The country folk are won- 
derful, too. They go to no 
end of trouble to help me find 
the brat examples of their 
district's plant specialty. 

"1 addressed the Country 
Women's Association branch 
in one town, and I hear they 
now have a class making dry- 
plant arrangements. 

"I wouldn't have missed this 
trip (or the world. Unfortu- 
nately, though, I will have to 
mKS the witdflrwer season. 

"By September, when the 
kangaroo paws will he out, 
FD. be collecting pine rones 
in Oregon. 1 have an order 
to supply 100,000." 



AMERICA!* GRANDMOTHER Mm. Eunice Cam's, suiting 
Ami rails: to euUeet -uJIitse flora far fUmmt tunan^enun u, 
she irtefc mhr bought for IranfAling it* W <*itrTn AustraSm. 




[ se Aostuluiv Wows's Wl 



-June II, 1958 



WALL DECORATION of AmMraUan dried plant Ufr mod* 
by Mrs. Crri*. Similar aWararwMi tire popular in Ameri- 
can ktrmrt on tiihl-rtrlorrd wood trail panels, site said. 

Page 13 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791 746 





Indeed ALL the family will demand Vita-Brits these 
cold, wintry mornings! And Vila-Brits arc such an 
easy hot breakfast to prepare — just pour on hot 
milk! (No messy saucepans with Vita-Brits.) 
Dietitians praise the food value of whole wheat, and 
in Vita-Brits ALL the proteins, carbohydrates and 
roughage of sun-ripened wheat are preserved. Each 
flake in Vita-Brits is a whole grain of wheat . , , 
nothing is taken out, nothing wasted. 
(Serve Vita-Brits with fruit — fresh or stewed — for 
extra special food value.) 



Just spread Vila-Brits with 
butler and jam, or honey, 
Vegemrtc. or cheese — there's 
do end to the variety of tatty 
spreads you can use. Think of 
the savoury idea) you can 
create by using Vita-Brits. 



VITA- BRITS 

WHOLE WHEAT BREAKFAST BISCUITS 



AS A SUPPER SNACK . 

Butter Vila- Brits, place on 
greased oven tray; add thin 
dices of cheese, then cover with 
a little well-drained tinned 
tomato, or peeled fresh tomato 
slices. Season with salt and 
pepper, cover with another thin 
slice of cheese: dot with a little 
hotter. Bake in moderate oven 



added. Hmmmmm 
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[M ICEMEN T ANSOUNCED. Alan Mengker, eUetl ton 
tj ,Vr». Pom/ Meagher, of Wemt Wy along, and the tale Mr. 
y,,> hrr. with hit fianree. Etitabeth Wood: yomngrr 
iiMfhter of the Harry WooAm of CronuHu. They plan to 
ml ike Riverriew College Chapel in j\olt*-t«6*r 




Ik ■ mitr WEEK PAKTV. Mr. mni Mr: H. J. MeCmmm (left) 
[ mlk Vr*. K\rr MeCemghey end Mr. MeCmmgkey, mt a forty 
Ch>mmU Wool at the Pirkwiek Ctmb. 



SOCIAL JOTTINGS 




AT THE SHEET SHOW. VaUa Emim (left} mod y*~ry fokmtttm >U "Eden fa 
frinfYM,'* mho mom fin* prixr im the Kjrlart it ewe oner one year and nnder tn 
Valdo exhibited the earn far her father, Mr, Neville Emtio, of "Edem Firm, Bloyney. 



mO perrtin on apposite tidet of the world 
rle braird the chritUminf in 1-omaloM of tkren- 
I tank old Timothy Hubert OOytt Woodhemam, 
\mt iirmt child for I Inula and Vitrei WoadhoaM. 

TV young couple gave a JT was a wonderful party 
I mjn in their Kensington but weekend when the 

" VS. 
Frank 



I imr and the guests included 
o( the godparents, Rowan 
I Nidrileton (who is bnliday- 
I a, cr.rmeas) and Englishman 
inhn i lam. 

Ami in Sydney, Mr. and 
Istn H. O. Wcodhonse and 
1 1, rjol.i'i parents, the "Hncfc" 
|finla>s, celebrated with a small 
I taili party at Vaurluse — 
las (here waa Inge Melville, 
I lip ci another godmother for 
I Tonrjihy, 



Consul - General, Mi. 
Waring, and his wile 
invited the member* of the 
New York City Ballet over 
for cocktails at "Craigend," 
Darling Point. "The party 
just had to be on a Sunday ," 
said Mrs. Waring, "it's the 
only day they could aD come." 
Nem wrek the 60-sirong com- 
pany will leave fin uhcir Mel- 
bourne 




BRUM BALL. Pretty Giemdo Merrin milk Dmrnid Grant 
m ike ammmmi donee green *T Shore Old Boyi* Union 
at ifca Tllirarfl r« Clenda emote a Jtoor-lrnelh dream of 
Siting white ttdtm mdtk m long, iw««cfci«« ttole for the 
wmto, which mom attended by nearly 1500 r«ui( gnetlt. 
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gSIDE-TO-BE Lmdy Hud- 
son tell* me she has chosen 
the traditional white for her 
wrdding, whh the only touch 
tif color in the cornflower-blue 
sashes tying the bridesmaids 1 
dresses. I.inriy is the IJndsay 
Hudsons" daughter — she mar- 
ries Dr. Charles Kerr at St. 
Andrew's Cathrdral on June V. 

• • • 
I'VE been happiFy sorting out 

antiques and ohjets d'art 
ready Tor the exhibition that 
Mrs. C P. Johnson's commit- 
tee is organising to raise funds 
for the Ashficld Infants' 
Home. Lady Woodward will 
open lite exhibition ou June 
19 at Anthony Horderns' Art 
Callery, and it will continue 
until July 4. Some of Sydney's 
mart beautiful antiques and 
family treasures will be lent 
for the occasion. 

• • • 
WONDERFUL, news from 

Malta of Joan and 
Michael Kersey — they have 
a baby boy, born a few weeks 
ago, who will be christened 
Julian James Arthur. And in 
August, with their two utile 
daughters, Susan and Sarah, 
they will leave Malta, and 
Michael will lake up another 
Navy post in New Zealand. 
On their way through, Joan 
and the children will stop off 
in Sydney and spend a few 
months with her mother, Mrs. 
Arthur Walder, at Point Piper. 

• • • 
DATE for your diary . . . 
June 9, for a preview of 

spring and summer clothes ai 
the Trocadero. A buffet 
luncheon will be served, and 
the proceeds will go to the 
Red Cross. 




vote for the most 
glamorous dress of the 
week goes to Palish violinist 
Ida Hacndcl, who was soloist 
with the Sydney Symphony 
Orchestra. She wore a full- 
length sheath of glowing 
emerald-grT'en velvet with two 
panels Boating from the waist 
at the hack. And collecting all 
the compliments in the teen- 
age set is fair-haired Helen 
Perry, who wears a strapless 
"formal' 1 of hand-crocheted 
blue silk, threaded with 
matching blue ribbon. 

• > • 

JJRLEFLY . . . Two of the 
youngest spectators al the 
Sheep Show were Stephen and 
Belinda Abnud, who came nut 
with their father, Stephen 
Aboud, of "Bredbo Station," 
Rredbn. When I met thr-m they 
were happily playing with a 
ihirteeii-day-old lamb in the 
Dorset Horn pavilion ... be 
the judging ring were the Mas 
RayneTS and the Eric Ashhy*, 
who came over 
from South/ 
Australia. 



YOUNG ENGUSH VISITORS JVie&alsw 
(left) and the Holt. Anthony Gifford in Sri roan r with Minn 
Aileen (left) and Enid BeU, milk wham they mayed at 
"Caodbui tooth,*," Boonmh, OU. fiU kalml , uW mother 
warn formerly Namey Bavin, of Sydney, and the Horn, 
Anthony, mho im the mom of Lord and Lady Gifford (the lit 
formerly Margaret Alien, of Sydney), ere moiling ■ world 
lomr before Beginning iheir ttndiev at Cuntbridee llmireitity. 




YOUNG GUESTS. Peter Everett, of Cordon, and Sonia 
Honkim, of Killarm, at the wmrty given by Ike Nam South 
Walrt Sheepbreedert' Attoelation at the Showgronnd. 
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lie was a handsome dube in search of 

a wife . . . beginning our new serial 



ILLUSTRATED 8Y BOOTH ROY D 



SYLVESTER stood in the window of 
his break fast-parlor, leaning hi? hands 
on the ledge, and gazing out upon a 
fair prospect. No view of the ornamental 
water could be obtained from this, the east 
front of Chance, but the undulations of a 
lawn shaved ail summer by scythemcn were 
broken by a cedar, and beyond the fawn 
the items of beech trees, outliers of the Home 
Wood, shimmered in wintry sunlight. 

They still held their lure for Sylvester, 
though they beckoned him now to his coverts 
rather than to a land where every thicket 
concealed a dragon, and false knights came 
pricking down the rides. He and Harry, 
his twin, had slain the dragons, and ridden 
great wallops at the knights. There were 
none left now, and Harry had been dead 
for almost four years; but there were pheas- 
ants to tempt Sylvester forth, nnd they did 
tempt him, for a succession of black frosts 
had made the ground iron-hard, robbing 
him of two hunting day*; and a blusterous 
north wind would not have invited the most 
ardent of sportsmen to take a gun out. 

It was still very cold, but the wind had 
dropped, nnd the sun shone, and what 
a bore it was that he should have 
decided thai this day. out of all the 
inclement ones that had preceded it, 
should be devoted to business. He could 
change his mind, of course, telling his butler 
to inform the various persons now awaiting 
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hii pleasure that he would see them on the 
following day. 

His agent-in-chii'f and his m n of business 
had come all the way from London to attend 
upon him, but it did not occur to Sylvester 
that they could find any cause for complaint 
in being kept kicking their heels. They were 
in his employ, and had uo other concern 
than to serve his interests; they would accept 
his change of mind as a caprice to be expected 
from a noble and wealthy master. 

But Sylvester was not capricious, and he 
had uo intention of succumbing to tempta- 
tion. Caprice bred bad servants, and where 
the management of vast estates was con- 
cerned good service was essential. Sylvester 
had only just entered his twenty-eighth year, 
but he had succeeded to hi> huge inheritance 
when be was nineteen, and whatever follies 
and extravagances he had committed they 
had nrv,-r led him to treat that inheritance 
as a plaything, or to evade the least one 
of its responsibilities. 

He had been born to a great position, 
reared to fill it in a manner worthy of a 
long line of distinguished /orebears, and as 
little us he questioned his right to command 
the obedience of all (he persons whose names 
were inscribed on hi> staggering payroll did 
lie question the ioescapability of the duties 
which had been laid on his shoulders. Had 
he brrn asked if be enjoyed his consequence 
be would have replied truthfully that he 



never thought of it; hut he would certainly 
have disliked very much to have had it 
suddenly removed. 

No one was in the least likely to ask him 
such a question, of course. He was generally 
considered to br 3 singularly fortunate young 
man, endowed with rank, wealth, and ele- 
gance. Though not above medium height 
he was well-proportioned, with good shoul- 
ders, a pair of shapely legs, aiid a coun- 
tenance sufficiently pleasing to make the 
epithet, handsome, frequently bestowed on it, 
not altogether ridiculous. In a leaser man 
the oddity of eyes set with the suspicion of 
a »lani under flying black brows might have 
been accounted a blemish; in the Duke of 
Saiford they were naturally held to lend 
distinction; and those who had admired his 
mother to her hcydey remembered that she, 
too, had 1h.11 thin, soaring line of eyebrow. 

It was just as though the Imrwi had been 
added with a paintbrush, drawn in a sleek 
line upwards towards the temples. In the 
Duchess this peculiarity was charming; in 
Sylvester it was less attractive, ft gave him. 
when he Was vexed, ami the upward trend 
was exaggerated by 1 frown, a slight look 
of a satyr. 

He wai about to turn away from the win 
d<m when his attention wat caught by a 



gtmb 







a little hp 




set off 1 





lawn in the ctireclinn of the Hi' 
his nankeen-covered legs, twxnklir,; ■ vrr 
grass, and- the freshly laundered frill 0' 
shirt rucked up under one ear S ■• . 4 
coat, dragged over his little blue jno. 
hurried and inexpert hands- 
Sylvester laughed, throwing up the wi." 
His impulse was to wish Edmund w 
in his adventure, but even as he leant* 
he cheeked it. Though Edmund would 
stop for hii nurse or his rarer hr woul- 
so if his uncle called to him. and «r>' 
seemed to have made good His escape 
these persons it would be unspor''"! 1 
to check him when his goal was within ■ 
To keep him dallying under ihe w«i 
would put him in grave danger of bem 
tured, and that, reflected Sylveitci' 
lead to one of those scenes which bore.! 
to death. Edmund would beg his ka> 
go off to thr woods and whether \>r 
It or withheld it he would be oblii;< 
endure the reproaches of his widowed si 
in-law. He would he accused of 
poor little Edmund either with brutal 
Uy or with ■ heartless unconcern <• ■■ 
welfare; for Lady Henry Raync could 1 
tiring herself to forgive him for bavin? 
tuaded his brother (as she obstinao-li 
firmed) m leave Edmund to his «J' ■ 
dianship. 

It was of no use for anyone t» i<" 
Henry that Harry's will had bersi ■ 



I 
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"Shut the door omf sit dawn} 
said Lady Mathw as her ileo-' 
daughter, Phqebe, timidly 
peeped into the room. 



up an [he occasion of his marriage, merely to 
insure, in the event of accident, which ho one had; 
rhought more unlikely than Harry himself, that 
any offspring of the match would be sale under 
the protection of the ht:ad of the house. How- 
ever stupid Sylvester might think her she hoped 
■he was. not >o green as to imagine thai bis 
attorney would have dared to insert so in- 
famous a clause except at his express command. 

Sylvester, with the wound of Harry's death 
mil raw, had allowed himself to be goaded into 
bitter retort: "If you imagine that X wished to 
have the brat thrust on me you are even greener 
than I had supposed!" 

He. was to regret those hasty words, for al- 
'hough he had immediately retracted them he 
had never been allowed to forget them; and 
they formed today, when the custody of Edmund 
had become a matter of acute importance, tbe 
foundation-stone of Lady Henry's arguments. 
"You never wanted him," she reminded him. 
"You said so yourseJfl" 

It had been partly true, of course; except 
as Harry's son he had had very little interest 
in a two-year-old infant, and had paid no mare 
herd to htm than might have been ripened 
of a young man. When Edmund began to grow 
out of babyhood, however, he saw rather more 
of him, for Edmund's first object, whenever 
hts magnificent uncle was at Chance, was to 
att/ich himself as firmly as possible to hint. 
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Edmund bad disappeared 
from view. Sylvester pulled the 
window down again, thinking 
that he really ought to pro- 
vide the brat with a. livelier 
tutor than the Rcverrnd Lof 
tui I-xyburn, thr elderly and 
rather infirm cleric who wu 
his — ur r more accurately, his 
mother's — chaplain. 

He turned from the window 
as the door opened, and hut 
btillcr came in, followed by a 
young footman, who began to 
clear away the remain* of a 
substantial breakfast. 

•TU tee Mf, Overt and Pew 
try at noun, Reetb," Sylvester 
said. "Chale and B rough may 
bring their book* in (o mc at 
(he tame time. I am going up 
to fit with her grace now. You 
might send down a message to 
Trent, warning him that I may 
wont — '* He paused, glancing 
toward] the window, "No, 
never mind dial! The Light 
will be gone by four o'clock." 

"It seenu a pity your grace 
should be cooped up in the 
office on bucIi a fine day,'" taid 
Reeth suggestively. 

"A great pity, but it can't 
be helped/' 

Leaving the breakfast-park}*, 
he made; his way to him mother. 
The Duchess" apartments com- 
prised. bexidei her bedchamber,, 
and the dressing -room occu- 
pied by her maid, an ante- 
chamber which ted into a large, 
sunny apartment, known to the 
huuschold ai the FJucheo? 
drawing-room. She rarely went 
beyond it, Tor the had been 
many years the victim of an 
arthritic complaint. She could 
fttili manage, support ed by 
her attendant!, to drag her- 
self from her bedchamber to 
her drawing-room, but once 
lowered into her chair the could 
not rife from it without j Hut- 
tan ce. 

"Very well," was her invari- 
able reply to solicitous in- 
quiries; and if anyone deplored 
the monotony of her existence 
she laugh ihJ , and said that 
pity waj waited on hex. 

As for herself, with her son 
to bring her all the florid on 
goaip. her grandson to amuse 
her with his pranks, her 
dnu gh ter- in -law to disc J isi (he 
latest fashions with her, her 



Continuing . . , , Sylvester 



patient rousin to bear with her 
crotchets, her devoted maid to 
cosset her, and her old friend, 
Mr. Leyburn, to browse with 
her among her boulu, she 
thought she was rather to be 
envied than pi tied. 

Except to her intimates ihc 
did not mention her poems, 
but the fact was that the 
Duchess was an author. Mr. 
Black well had published two 
volumes of her verses, and 
these had enjoyed qui ic a vogue 
among members of society; 




for although they were, of 
course, published anonymous! y 
the secret of their authorship 
soon leaked out, and WSJ 
thought to lend roniide.rahle 
interest to them. 

She was engaged in writing 
when Sylvester entered 1 the 
room. She welcomed him 
with a smile more charming 
than his own because so 
much warmer, and exclaimed: 
"Ah, how delightful? But so 
vexatious for you, love, Co be 
obliged to stay at home on the 
first good shooting day we have 
had in a week!" 

"A dead bore, isn't it?" he 
responded, bending over her to 
kiss her cheek. She put up her 
hand to lay it on his shoulder, 
and he stayed for a moment, 
scanning her face. Apparently 
he was ta ashed with what he 
saw there, for he lei his eyes 
travel to the delicate lace con- 
fection act on her silvered black 
hair, and said: "A new touch. 
Mama? That's a very fetching 
cap!" 

The ready laughter sprang to 



from page 1 7 

her eyes. " 'Confess that Anna 
warned you to lake notice of 
my finery!" 

"Certainly not! Do you think 
I must be told by your maid 
when you are looking in great 
beauty ?" 

"Sylvester, you make love so 
charmingly that I fear you 
must be the most outrageous 
furl!" 

"Oh, not outrageous, Mama! 
Are you busy with a new 
poem?" 

"Merely a letter. Dearest, if 
you will posh the table away, 
you may draw up that chair a 
little, and we can enjoy a com- 
fortable prate." 

This he was prevented from 
doing by the hurried entrance 
from the adjoining bedcham- 
ber of Miss Augusta Pcnisiouc, 
who begged him, somewhat 
incoherently, not to trouble 
himself, since she considered 
the task peculiarly her own- 
She Lingered, amiably mailing 
at him. She was an angular, 
rather awkward lady, as kind 
as she was plain, and she 
served the Duchess, whose kins- 
woman she was, in the capacity 
of a companion. 

Her good nature was inex- 
haustible, but she was unfor- 
tunately quite unintelligent, 
and rarely failed to irritate 
Sylvester by asking questions 
to which the Answers were 
patent, or commenting upon 
the obvious. 

The Duchess urged her 
cousin to go out into ihc sun- 
shine while it lasted; and after 
laying that, to he sure, she 
might venture to do so if dear 
Sylvester meant to sit with his 
mama, which she had no doubt 
of, she got herself to the door, 
which Sylvester was holding 
open. She was obliged to- pause 
there to tell him that she was 
now going to leave him to chat 
with hi* mama. 

He bowed, and shut the door 
behind hex. 

"Why do you keep such a 
hubble-bubble woman about 
you? She must vex you past 
bearing!" Sylvester said. 



"She U not very wise, cer- 
tainly," admitted the Durness, 
"But I couldn't send bcr away, 
you know!** 

"Don't you *i*h her at 
Jericho ?" be said in astonish- 
ment; 

She » id , with a rueful 
twinkle: "Wdl, yes — anrnetimes 
I do!" She perceived that his 
expr ession was one of sur- 
prise, and said in a serious 
tone: "Of course it vexes you, 
and me, too, when she says 
sdlry things, but I promise you 
I think myself fortunate to 
have her. It can't be very 
amusing to be bed to an in- 
valid, you know, but she is 
never hipped or out of temper, 
and whatever 1 ask her to do 
for me she does willingly." 

"So I should hope!" 

"Now T Sylvester — " 

"My dear Mama, she has 
hung on your sleeve ever imre 
I can remember, and a pretty 
generous sleeve it has been! 
You have always made her an 
allowance far beyond what you 
would have paid a strange/ 
hired to bear you compa i - \ 
haven't your™ 

" Ynu speak as though yon 
grudged LlP 1 

"No more than 1 grudrr 
wages to my servants, but I 
keep none in my rsnpbymrrii 
who doesn't earn his wage" 

There was a troubled look in 
the eyes that searched his face, 
hut the Duchess only said: The 
case* are not the same, bu: 
don't lei us wrangle about it! 
You may believe that it would 
make me very unhappy to Vuuc 
Augusta. Indeed, I don't i>vr+ 
bow I should go on" 

*sf that *• the truth. Mam a. 
you need say no more. You 
know I wouldn't do anytSi -v 
yuu don't like! Don't look as 
distressed, dearest!'" 

She pressed his hand. "I knuw 
you wouldn't. Don't heed me! 
It it only that it shocked mr * 
little to hear you speak so 
hardly. But no one Kai leu 
cause to complain of h.i»^i=u 
in you than I, my darling. ' 

"Nonsense!" he said, smiling 
down at her, "Keep your 
tedious cousin, love — but allow 
mr to with that you had with 

To page 42 
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• Here is a suit that wiU iiwwi fully 
travel YOUK world — whether k*t 
interstate or oreneas, into work, or 
timply to town for a dmy*n uhoppinf. 

JT'S our answer to many requests lor a cbemiie- 
style suit with both elegance and an easy linc 
Detaib; of how to order the pattern are (riven 
below, beside the. picture 

If you arc a prospective traveller, "what to 
take" is always a problem, so here are a few tips: 

• Make a list of the clothes you cemwder 
essential- Leave the list for a week; then try to 
cut it in half. When you're travelling, your clothes 
are always "new" to the people you meet, to 
dun't take loo many. 

• Pack the heaviest items at the bottom of your 
suitcase. 

• Talking of witcaacs, two medium-sired ones 
yon cam carry yourself arc better than a snail 
osse and a giganlic carry -all you cast 1 ! even lift. 

• Two or three sets of uiKterwcar are plenty. 

• Take a small bottle of liquid cleaning fluid; 
il wil I save on dry -cleaning bills, 

• Those plastic food bags are ideal for packing 
sweaters, shoes, gloves. 

• Have mostly micruusabse clothes if you caa. 
1 raiting doesn't mike for travel fun. 

• If you're going on a long plane trip, tak*j 
slacks to change into at night. If you're 00* *« 
J ro user-type, have a permanently pleated skirt] 
instead. It will always look irrrmaculale. 

• Sea travellers, don't forget a pair of robber -j 
soled shoes for deck t^md 

• Finally, have a good trip. 

PATTERN DSJt9J. — Tfc* eJs^suae | 
left) « rariJaMe fa dam 31 »■« 
Price 4/-- r*«f(*n> rafuJrM JymU. 54ur, mf« 
rrii* to Beur **** Bom 4093, Gf<0 H St*^J 
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THE fire had simmered down, and it was quiet 
in (he McCubcY old-fashioned high-ceilinged 
living-room. Louie had added a big log, and 
Gwen had drawn the fire screen before they'd 
gone out (o dinner. 

Now there was about half an hour's warmth left 
in the rosy ash. Gwen sat by it on .. low stool. 
She was a tail girl, vrry pretty, with pale hair, a 
sweet mouth, and a level, serious brow. 

"You could say something gay," Gwen said "Or 
anyway you could say something." 

Louie, on the sofa, looked up cheerfully from the 
sports magazine he'd picked up the minute he'd paid 
off the baby sitter. He was a big man, dark-haired, 
with lively eyebrows. 

"Sure," he said- "Excuse me. fll tell you the 
one about the Swedish landlady who — — " 

"You did," Gwen pointed out. "You told It to me 
once yesterday and once today, and then you told it 
when Jerry and Anne slopped by our I able tonight, and 
then you told it to the head waiter, and then you — " 




Louie said. "It's the 



"It's a rare funny story," 
world's funniest story." 

"That isn't what you said three months ago," Gwen 
saitl. "You said the story about the two Saint Ber- 
nards thai got rescued by the mountain r limbers was 
the world's funniest story. And Ixdnre thai you said 
the one about the homing pigeon was the world's 
kinnicst slory, and before that " 

"So the wnrM keeps rm improving," Lmie said 
mildly. He louked at her. "Fley," he said. "This 
is an anniversary, Come on over and sit by I'apa." 
He palted the rushion beside him. 

"I'm sorry," Gwen said. Bui she stayed where she 
was. She examined her new shoes and the hem of 
her lull skin. The shoes wrren't her type, but then 
I '■'!!•■ had picked tiiein. Hit roi kiail blouse she also 
wore bcrnuse f,ouie had given il In her, tin olher 
reason. Without sleeves, shr was always uncomfort- 
ably conscious of her wrists, whirh were bony, and 
of her hands, whirh seemed too large fur the rest of 
her slim frame. 



"Louie, why do you always exaggerate 
everything so much?" Gwen asked. 



"What are you looking all furmwed aboul?" I^ouie 
laid. 

"Well, it's " Cwen hesitated, then plunged. 

"Luuic, why do you always exaggerate so?" She'd 
wanted Xi\ say it for so long, and it was a relief 
Co have it out. 

"I don't," he said. "It's the way I see things." 

"You do, too," she said. "You always — " 

"Ifey, hey. Whoa there. That's no kind of 
talk lor an eighth anniversary." 

"But 11 think it is," Gwen said, looking at him 
earnestly. "1 mean, I think an anniversaty is a bit 
like New Year. V'ou take stock and lay things on 
the table and get things squared away." 

"Pish-tush," Luuic said. "Pish-tush and brilla-bralla. 
Isn't thai a dandy wold? Ii's Irish for nonsense." 

"Hut you do," Gwen insisted. 

"Do what?" 

"Exaggerate. I mean, you're so— so unrealistic. 
To page 58 
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He's looking at 

you . . . are you 
looking your best? 




You owe it to your audience to w< 
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Girls ! Let's face it — you expect as much glamour 
help from your nylons as you do from your own 
cosmetics. And with Kayser 3D's you get it ! These 
exciting 15 denier sheers are so glamorous that 
they make so-so legs look oh-so . . . shapely legs 
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lengths for perfect fit 
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wear, greater comfort ! 
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The Haggertys never before realised what a blessing their 
television set was to the whole fa mil v. until the night . . ♦ 

Ifa flie ptchire Me wertf oirf 



By WILLIAM IVEHSEN 



BT F it had been a Monday night instead of a Tnrsduy. 
^"1 if the television hadn't gone On the bunk, and it Tim 
Haggerty hadn't picked up one of bus wife's magu/ines- 
none of this wouJd have happened. 

Hut the number ol its n enurmuus, and the wonder of 
alt is that Tim didn't (all asleep on the sofa, .time he w:ts 
:iv worn out as usual after a day at his desk, managing the ship- 
ping department of Snappy-Style- Shut*. 

Il wasn't dial the work was hard, tor he'd been II the 
same job for seven years, and Jiad everything down Id a 
system. There were rush seasons, and seasons so slow il 
seemed that half the people in (he country were suing 
around barefoot. Rush or slow, Tim took it in his stride. 

But there were times when the monotony became so un- 
bearable that he might have pone out of his mind with bore- 
dom if it hadn't hwn for the baseball pools, the howling 
tournaments, and (he daily coffee breaks And onre a year 
there were new- model cars to he discussed. 

At lunch hour Tim and eight or nine of his colleagues 
would pet down on their hands and knees to look under a 
new car parked at the kerb. It was a harmless hobby, and 
Tim indulged it to the hill, while stringing along with the 
same old sedan. 

Tim's ear was fifteen years old. His wife, Queenie, was 
more than twice that, and what with five rooms and two 
kids to take care of, and the trotting hack and forth (n the 
stores, it was a safe bet that Queenie had more mileage than 
the car. 

Still, Queenie Haggerty loved her family, on the whole, 
and was as happy as any decent woman could rightfully 
expert, to be. She and Tim weren't rich, but they had some- 
thing else between them that enabled them to tolerate each 
other's faults in silence — namely, television. 

They were already on their second set, having burned out 
the first in five short years, and there were no longer any 
squabbles about which programme to watch. As far as Tim 
was concerned, it W3S wholly immaterial, as long as the picture 
was clear and he had plenty of cold beer. 

On this particular evening, however. Tim was dozing on 
the sofa while waiting for the nest commercial so he rould 
go nut and replenish his glass, and Queenie was putting her 
hair tip in pins as she walched the screen. 

Took at thai!" she exclaimed suddenly, and Tim jolted 
wide awake. 

"Well, what dn you know?" Tim muttered, as he studied 
the screen. It lookr3 like a shot of outer space at one of 
its emptiest spots. 

'TVin't just sit there, do something!" she urged. "They're 
visiting with a movie star, and she's going to show her 
living-room drapes!" 

"All right," Tim grumbled, pulling himself to his fert. 
He yawned and tinkered with all the knobs, hut he couldn't 
get the picture back. He gave the set a thump with his fist. 

"What ire you doing?" Queenie gasped, as though the 
blow had struck her square in the middle. 

"Quiet, now," Tim muttered. "It just needs a little ad- 
justment." And he gave it a couple of good whacks. 

"Thai's fine, now you've lost the sound, too!" she informed 
him. "I'll get a repairman lomarrDW." 

"I'll not have one of those crooks in my house." Tun said, 
picking up a wrench. "Step aside and let mc at it." 

"No!" Queenie said firmly. "If you go messing around 
inside there'll soon be nothing left to fix." 

Tim studied her sadly for a moment, deploring her lack 
of faith. Then he tossed the wreqeb aside and slowly rolled 
down his sleeves. 

"Very well, then," he said in a huff. "You can just sit 
and twiddle your thumbs." 

"Twiddle your own." she replied. Tin going to bed." 

She slammed the bedroom door behind her, and Tim 
weni into the kitchen and got himself another beer to keep 
him company on the sofa. It was the first night of peace 
and quiet he'd had in seven years. 

Staring at the set out of habit, he wondered how he had 
spent his evenings before the thing came into the house. 
There had been the radio, ol course, and friends and neigh- 
bors dropping in for an evening of chatter and cards. And 
now and then, when the spirit moved turn, he used to read 
a book. 

Musing over the many hours he'd spent absorbed in the 
printed word, he picked up a magazine and started flipping 
through the. pages. An ad caught his rye! it was a series 
of slow-motion pictures of a young blonde leaping around in 
her girdle. And over in the opposite page was one for 
Crimples, the wholegrain breakfast food that was supposed 
to put muscles on the whole family. 

Instead of (he usual table scene, showing Mother and Dad 
and all the kiddies grinning and waving their spoons, it showed 




a truck lucking up to a house 
and dumping a Inn of money 
in the middle of the front lawn, 
while the man and woman who 
owned the place danced and 
shuuled lor joy. 

Win a Gild Mine, the ad 
said. Full ownership of die 
l>eam Bonanza might be 
yours for simply telling why 
you like Crimples in twenty- 
five words or lew! 

Well, that seemed fair 
enough, Tim thought. Rut 
on reading the fine print 
down at the button i. he found 
that there was a catch to it 
— every entry had to be ac- 
companied by a boxtop [rum 
a package of Crimples. Even 
so, he reasoned, it wasn't a 
bad proposition. 

Besides, there were other 
prizes, like a trip to Europe 
for two. and a park of pedi- 
greed hunting dogs with the 
horse and the get-up thrown 
in free, together with a book 
of instructions on hnw in hag 
a fox. Tim decided to give 
il a try. 

But the game wasn't as easy as it looked. After an boor 
of doodling and chewing die rubber off his pencil, all be had 
was the head start they had given him — J like Crimples Or- 
cause— plus thr three words he'd added before he'd got stuck 
— they are so ... So what? he wondered- Tasty? Templing? 
Good for the morning-after shakes? 

Since he always had bacon and eggs for breakfast, he'd 
never eaten a mouthful of Crimples, and didn't know wh.it 
their appeal might be- So he took himself out to the kitch»*n 
and looked around for a box. Box? There were four and 
every one had been broken open, with not a boxtop lefi il 
the lot! 

He tiptoed into the bedroom and switched on the l.uni 
"Queenie, listen — it's me, Tim! What happened to all 
the Crimple tops?" 

"The what?" she moaned, 

"Crimple tops," he repeated, and she sat straight up m 
bed 

"Now, see here, you!" she began. "You've no right waW 
me up just to make fun of my curlers! If 1 could atlurd 
permanent waves, like every other woman, I wouldn't look 
like (his, and you know it! Crimple top, am I?" 

"Now, now," he said soothingly. "It's the cereal I'm 
talking about- What happened to all the boxtops?" 

"How should 1 know?" she retorted. "The kidi we 
them to send for things, whistles and badges and firing 
saucers, one piece of junk after another. Now, be quiet* 
will you, and let me sleep?" 

Tim retreated to the kitchen and shook some Crimples 
into a bowl, adding sugar and enough milk to cover the Httk 
mound. Spoon in hand, he listened carefully to hear il ihc 
Hakes made any lively sounds, such as he'd heard 
cereals did. But the Crimples never made a peep, 
just lay there soaking up milk, as quietly as Wotting pap" 

Well, that was an advantage, he thought, since any doctor 
wnuld tell you the best way to cure indigestion was by avoid- 
ing all fuss at the table So he added the virtue to his sen- 
tence, which now read, J like Crimples because they're so 
quiet. 

Now he was getting somewhere, he figured, and he st-copeo 
up a mouthful and started to chew. What else were their 
besides just noiseless, he was asking himself, when he danrrti 
to notice the price on the box. Only eighteen cents! 

They were cheap, he realised! And all in a flash his entry 
was finished. He cut out the coupon and read it over, irons 1 *'' | 
ing thai he was one of the judges coming on it for iwj 
first lime. 

I like Crimples because they're so quiet and cheap! 

"Stop the contest, I've got the winner!" he muttered w 
the kilrhrn sink. "Tell the boys al the Dream Bmu, *J 
to get in there and start loading the truck, and the it* ^ 
you judges help nil these suitcases with money for TrW 
Haggerty." , 

Tim wanted to waken Queenie and read it aloud to Wj> 
hui he restrained himself. Re slipped the entry into 
wallet, and rucked it under his pillow till morning, « 
he could gel a Crimples boxtop and send it off in lnf n ,n ^ 

That night he dreamed he was sitting in the Last '" 
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Saloon, laughing and buying drinks for the house, with all 
the prospectors gawking at him, and a dancing girl on each 
knee. One was the lovely Lolita Lopez, the Mexican spitfire, 
who reminded him of Agnes Callahan before she married 
Kenneth Doyle. 

Bat just as the fun was at its height, and Lolita was kissing 
his, cheek, the other girl started to scream and make an 
awful scene. It was Queenie, he realised! And he started 
right out of bed. Six o'clock the alarm clock said. 

He was waiting at the grocery store when Jimmy the clerk 
opened at seven, and he gat a stamp and an envelope from 
the druggist across the way. But as toon as he had dropped 
the letter into the mailbox he began to have his misgivings. 
What if his entry got lost, he wondeied? So he hung around 
for twenty minutes until the truck came to empty the box, 
just to make sure that the envelope got off to a safe start. 

"Mind you take care of that one, now," he said confiden- 
tially to the driver, when he saw his letter go into the bag. 

"Ill give it my personal attention," the man replied with 
a wink, 

"Well, if it isn't Tim Haggcrty!" said the nightwatchman 
at Snappy-Style Shoes when he let Tim in at ten minutes 
to eight. "You haven't been so early to work since the day 
they gave out the Christmas bonus]" 

And when Mr. Brophy, uV big boss, came through a 
half hour later, he snipped at Tim's desk and blinked his 
eyes, like maybe he wasn't seeing right. 

"Good morning, Ilaggrrty," he s id. "What brings you in 
io early? Nothing wrong at home, I trust?" 

"No, nothing wrong," Tim chuckled. "1 just had a little 
matter of business to take car* of this morning." 

"Good for you!" said Brophy, for he naturally assumed 
the business had to do with getting out a shipment of shoes. 
"Nothing like an early start," he said as he waddled off. 
"I sec you brought your breakfast in with you." 

Tim put the Grimples in the waste-basket and tilted back 
in his chair, the better to consider the problem of how he 
was going to spend his money. 

After setting aside enough to take care of QiieeruVs shop- 
ping, he'd buy a new car — a custom-built convertible, about 
the size of a Mardi-Gras float, with all the latest gadget* 
And then, of course, he'd need a garage, since you couldn't 
leave a thing like that parked out in the street. 

And if he built a garage he might as well tack on a house 
— a split-level ranch house with a large porch and a swim- 
ming-pool for the kids, and his own little private rumpus 
room with a bartrnder. 

As for something to do during the day, after he quit his 
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job, he thought he might take up music again, having once 
had a very nice touch for the player piano. He was wondering 
where he might gel one made up in the shape of a baby 
grand, when all of a sudden the whistle hlcw, and it was 
time to knock off for lunch. 

"What do you think ul those Dodgers?" little Mac fi»Hn 
the mailroom asked, when the sixteen of Lhem gathered 
around a table for two in the cafeteria. 

"What a bunch of hams!" Reilly snorted. "Just because they 
won a World Series, they're acting like primmer donners!" 

"They need a strong hand always over them to snap die 
whip when they start to slump," Tim remarked democrati- 
cally, for he was determined that owning a gold minr would 
never come between him and his friends, or cause him to 
lose the common touch in discussing current events. "Now, 
if I owned that club," he began, and they all roared with 
laughter. 

"You owning the Dodgers!" Reilly hooted in his ear. 
And when they all started to laugh again Tito picked 
up his tray and went over to sit with an old lady. 

Lei them laugh, Tim thought to himself, scowling back 
at the lot of them. As soon as the First suitcase arrived, he'd 
make a dnwn payment on the Dodgers and take an option 
on Ebhc-ts Field! And just wait till that pack of hyenas 
came crawling to him for free passes! 

"Beat it!" he muttered. "All of you! You're banned 
from Ebbets Fieldl" 

"f beg your pardon?" the old lady said. 

"Not you, Mother," Tim replied. "You're welcome to 
come in any time. T meant that bunch over there!" 

By the time Tim got back to work he realised hmv fonlish 
it was for him to think of buying the Dodgers. It was ridi- 
culous for a man like himself to consider buying a second- 
band team, when he might just as well purchase a new one. 
The Bonanza Boys, they would be called, and he'd build 
his own stadium, ton. 

It was ten minutes after quitting time when he finished 
diewing the plans, shnwinir the layout of all the bases, and 
where he wanted the bleachers put. 

"Still here, Haggerty?" a voice inquired. And there was 
the big hnss, Brophy, grinning from ear to ear. 

"Yes, I am," Tim acknowledged. "I was just working 
our the problem of how to get in ten extra boxes." 

"Splendid!" Brophy exclaimed, thumping his briefcase 
with delight. He naturally assumed the boxes were to be 
filled with shoes. 

"Well, don't work too late, now," he advised as he went 



around turning off lights. "Tomorrow's anothrr day, yuw 
know, and we don't want to overload the truck." 

Tim put on his hat and headed for home, and when he 
transferred to the bus he found himself wondering how 
much buses cost. 

"You're late. Where have you been?" Queenie asked, as 
ihough he'd spent the extra ten rninuts leading a double life. 

"I stayed over awhile at the office to do a liltle think- 
ing, 7 he safd. 

"Why can't you think on the subway, like other husbands 
do?" she demanded. 



"Well," she said, when they all sat down to dinner, "the 
man came and took it out. The picture tube is shot." 

"Oh, the television!" he said with a smile. "You should 
have told him not to bother. We'll be getting a new one 
soon.™ 

"A new one, indeed!" Queenie said. "If there's anything 
new comes into this house, it's going to be a washing- 
machine!" 

^ "Don't worry, you'll get that, too!" Tim assured her. 
"And one of those automatic dishwashers that spin the cups 
and saucers dry." 

"Daddy, can I have the old television set for my room?" 
little Kevin asked. 

"Sure you can," his father agreed. "And another one 
down hy the swimming-poo!, just like a drive-in movie.™ 

Queenie just sat and stared for a minute. The worst of it 
was, he seemed cold sober. 

"What happened?" she asked tentatively. "Did you win 
the baseball pool?" 

"Bcttrr than that," he said cryptically. "Just yon wait 
and see. In a couple of weeks the hell will ring, and two 
men in uniform will be at the door to see me." 

"Saints preserve us. the police!" Queenie gasped, thinking 
he'd held up a filling station, which accounted for his coming 
home late. 

"Not the police," Tim mid her. "Thrse boys will be 
guards. I'm just tipping you off ahead nf time, so you 
won't he too surprised." 

"I certainly won't," Queenie said with a sigh, for what 
with his talk of new washing-machines and a swimming-poo!, 
she was sure he was losing his wits. 

•She could just see the two guards coming in, pretending 
that they were tailors, and asking would he try this jacket 
on so they could see how it fitted. It was bound In l,;, r .r..~. 
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Pain Relief Without 
Stomach Upset 

Yes, science has provided 
a new single answer to haw pain can be relieved 
foster, without stomach upset. It's Nyal DOLAMIN, 
a genuinely new analgetic, which is naturally 
accepted by the body — chemically ready to work 
instantly, without stomach Irritation. Nyal 
OOLAMIN Tablets give rapid relief from the pain 
of headaches, backaches, colds, neuralgia, sinu- 
sitis, sciatica and rheumatism. 36 tablets 4'6. 

Nyal DOLAMIN 

NO aspirin • HO phenacetin • NO caffeine 



wo** 1 ** 



. . . because NYAL Baby Powder is (he softest, smoothest 
Baby Powder yau could ever use. It actually "moisture- 
proofs" the skin ond thus prevents charing. The moisture 
resistant powder creates a barrier between wet nappies 
and boby's skin, NYAL Baby Powder is velvety-smooth; 
pleasantly perfumed; and mildly deodorant. Helps keep 
baby fresh and sweet. So next time YOU "change" baby 
. . .change to NYAL Baby Powder. Keg trior, 2'5 and 



Nyal Decongestant Cough Elixir 
Brings "feetable" Relief in Minutes 



Giant Economy Size, 4'9. 

Nyal BABY 



POWDER 




Soothing Relief from Cold Sores 
Stop the burning and itching of cold sores NOW! Discover for 
yourself how quickly Nyal Cold Sore Cream brings soothing 
relief from this irritating and painful condition, Nyal Cold 
Sore Cream tootfies irritation— heals quickly because it is 
specially medicated — and antiseptic. The so s-m-o o-t-h cream 
keeps the lips soft, supple, whilst it heals. (If yau prefer to 
"dry up" the cold sore, use Nyal Cold Sore Lotion.) Keep 
Nyal Cold Sore Cream handy. Cream or lotion, 2'9. 

Nyal COLD SORE CREAM 
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When stubborn coughs and heavy chest con- 
gestion moke life a misery, remember you 
can fight colds more effectively with scien- 
tifically formulated Nyal 'Decongestant' 
Cough Elixir. Nyal 'Decongestant 1 Cough 
Elixir brings positive relief from coughing 
because it treats all symptoms. 

Here's fhe Secret 
Nyal 'Decongestant 1 Cough Elixir is a 
balanced formulation af ten medically 
proven, active ingredients. That's why 
'Decongestant' Cough Elixir acts so much 
quicker. Its three-way decongestive, expec- 
torant, sedative action clears heavily con- 
gested bronchial tubes; stops harmful 
coughing; allows the patient to breathe 
deeply. So, when coughs "hit" your family, 
take your chemist's advice — give Nyal 
'Decongestant* Cough Elixir, Australia's 
biggest-selling cough formulation. 



Use DECONGESTANT to relieve coughing 
associated with all these conditions 



Coughs of Colds 
Nocturnal Coughing 
Influenza 
Tracheitis 
Pharyngitis 
Croup 



Whooping Cough 
Bronchitis and 

Allergic Bronchitis 
Chest Colds 
Laryngitis 
Distress af Asthma 



and other conditions involving congestion of the 

respiratory troet. 

There's A Dosage For AH Ages 
There are three pleasantly flavoured formulation* 

with dosages specially adjusted for all ages. 
INFANTS; Six months to five years — NY At 
'Decongestant' BABY Cough Elixir — 3 fl. oi.. 

6 fl. oz„ 5'9 
CHILDREN: Five years to twelve years — NYAL 
'Decongestant' CHILDREN'S Cough Elixir— 6 ft. or., 
6'-; 12 fl. oi., 10'3 
ADULTS AND CHILDREN: Over 12 years — HYAL 
'Decongestant Cough Clink- — 6 fl. or., 
6'- 1! fl. oi., 10' 3 



Nyal DECONGESANT Cough Elixir 



Thb AimnuiuAN Wauin'i W«mi.i - J""* 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791755 




A thort short story 

By RAY DAVIE 





DAN got up from a chair thai 
smelled of newness as Joe 
dumped into the freshly, 
painted little Lounge- room. 
Joe held out hii big paw. "'Well, 
i Id-timer," he cried. "I'm mighty 
■'lad to see you. What'rr you doing 
n this part of the world?" 

V* they shook hands Dan looked 
it bis Mend. Joe was the same as 
-er — big and young and sunburnt, 
it h eyes as blue as the hi] Is out- 
nde- 

He explained to Joe that he was 
orng up into the bilk on a new 
enture, had found himself in this 
ittle country town, and had felt 
hat he couldn't pw» through wiih- 
iut looking up his old friend. 

He wanted to say more, but Joe's 
■oung wife was standing there ap- 
praising him with her clear eyes, 
ind he knew that he would have 
to work carefully. 

Joe unconsciously helped him 
-itong. "I bet you're on to a new 
:<ild strike, Dan, you old fox. Or 
naybe uranium." 

Dan smiled. "Well, I might have 
.tune prospects up there in the hills." 

Joe grinned. "That uranium's 
the stuff. I wouldn't mind getting 
lfeer a bit myself. The Government 
pay* pretty well for finds, they tell 
me." 

He glanced at his wife. "What 
uy I go after some, Hilda? We'd 
have the house paid off in no time 
then." 

His wife looked at him without 
willing. "You've got to find the 
uranium first, Joe." 

Joe patted her aim. "With old 
Dan here on the job, we'd find it 
in no lime. He's a wizard with min- 
erals, Dan is." 



The girl smilrd a little, but Dan 
wasn't deceived. She knows I want 
Joe to come with me, he thought, 
and she's dead against the idea. She 
sees a man drive up in an old truck, 
and she gets the notion there's no 
money in prospecting. And then 
she thinks I might take Joe away 
from her for a long time, maybe for 
good. 

Joe was still talking. "Yknow, 
Hilda, Dan and me, we've had some 
great times together. Remember the 
rime we struck it real rich, eh, Dan? 
By hokey, there was some money in 
that find." 

Dan nodded. He wanted to fit 
hack and listen to Joe and plan the 
next move. With a dependable part- 
ner like Joe you emild do much. On 
your own it could be a hard battle. 
But he'd have to approach (he sub- 
ject carefully. This girl would fight 
to the last. 

Now she taid, "But, Joe, what did 
you do with all that money?" 

Joe passed a big hand ashamedty 
over his face. "Well, Hilda, it 
seemed to go this way and that way, 
sort of." 

The girl frowned. "But that seems 
rather pointless. In thr end you'd 
probably have been much better 
off if you'd stayed in a steady job-" 
"Don't you believe it," Joe said 
quickly. "Once a man strikes it 
rich — well, he really strikes it. He 
never looks back." 

"But, Joe— how often docs anyone 
really strike it, as you call it? About 
once in twenty years, I suppose." 

Dan looked on and said nothing. 
No doubt the girl was thinking about 
the ballered old truck outside. Well, 



you couldn't blame her for trying 
to keep Joe hrTe in his steady job 
with the railways. 

Joe looked across at him apolo- 
getically. "Don't mind me and the 
missus, Dan. We're always arguing 
about this. She's dead set on me 
staying with the railways, and I'm 
telling her all the time a roan's 
better off on his own. What d'you 
reckon, Dan?" 

Dan rubbed his chin. "Well, I 
don't know. Depends on the sort 
of bloke you are. Some menM never 
be happy in a Cuv'ment job." 

"But Joe's doing well," Hilda 
said qaiekly. "He got a rise in 
pay only the other day." 

Now take it carefully. Dan told 
himself. "Ah, well," he said slowly. 
"I s'pose every man has to make 
his own decision, when it's all boiled 
down," 

He got up and walked to the 
big window feeling restless and the 
need for movement. Hilda and Joe 
were both silent as he looked out 
towards the blue hills in the distance. 
For a long while he stood there, 
giving Joe the chance to reply, but 
eventually the lilence worried him. 

"No doubt about it," he said, "you 
get a wonderful view af the hills 
from here." 

"Yeah, it certainly is a great 
view," Joe said. "I often have a look 
out and wonder what tort of gold 
find a man would make up there. If 
i had an old truck I'd get out there 
of a weekend and see what I could 
find." 

His wife laughed. "Well, once you 
gel. the garden going, Joe, you can 



Hilda glanced quickly at 
the two men as they 
drank their tea. 



go off and see what you can find 
one weekend. I'd like to go along 
with you." 

Dan looked at her quickly. Now 
was the time to strike; the girl was 
off her guard. "There's gold up 
there," he said. "And 1 know for 
a fact that there's a lol more than 
gold, loo, That's whv I'm goine 
up." 

Joe's face lit up. "I certainly 
wish I was coming with you. Dsn. 
We'd make our fortune in no time. 
We'd be on easy street, Hilda." 

Dan looked at thr? young couple. 
One sentence now and he'd have 
young joe with him. But then what 
would the girl do? She was a fighter, 
if ever he'd seen one. 

Hilda got up from her chair. 
"Well, you've got enough lo keep 
you busy round the house for a 
while, Joe," she said firmly. She 
turned to Dan. "You take milk with 
your tea, Mr. Martin?" 

Dan shook his head "No, black, 
thanks, Mrs. Smith." 

"That's the way," Joe approved 
in a loud, nervous voice. "Real 
old bush man, Dan is." 

He watched carefully until his 
wife was out of the room, then 
leaned towards Dan. His voice was 
quiet. "Dan, tell me, this find of 
yours. What's it like? Is it any 
good?" 

Dan looked at his friend, saw 
the feverish glint in his eyes. Should 
he tell him die truth, that this was 
one of (he most promising gold 
finds that he'd ever seen? If he 
did that, Joe would come with him 
—nothing would stop him, abso- 
lutely nothing. But what about 
Joe's marriage? 

. Well, there were women who'd 
wait lor years for a nun to come 
home, and there were others who 
wanted ihrir husbands home every 
night. And who could blame a 
woman if that was what she wanted? 

Alter all, men got craiy ideas 
sometimes, and occasionally they 
paid off. But women had to keep a 
home together and the hills paid. 

Particularly in this case, when 
Joe was the type of man who had 
never worried over the monetary 
value of things in (he household. 



Hilda was definitely the type who 
had control of the household budget. 

"Well," Joe repeated. "What 
d'you think of it, Dan?" 

"I don't know," Dan said. "You 
never can trll with these finds. You 
know what they're like." 

"Aw, come on," Joe coaxed. "You 
must have some idea," 

Then Hilda came bustling in with 
the afternoon-tea things, and Joe 
quickly leaned back in his rhair. 
There was a barely suppressed ex- 
citement about him, and Dan saw 
Hilda glance quickly at her husband. 

The girl knew what was happen- 
ing — (hat for all her efforts and 
for all the love she gave Joe, he 
was still being drawn subtly by the 
rail of the hills. 

Dan was certain that he'd won 
the battle. But would it be fair 
(i< press home his advantage? He 
was suddenly conscious that Joe was 
chuckling: 

"No doubt about it," Joe said. 
"You must be on (o something 
good up there in the hills. Here 
I've been talking and talking, and 
I bet you haven't heard a word 
I've been saying." 

Dan forced himself to smile 
"Sorry, Joe," he said. "A man gets 
a bit queer living out in the hills 
on his own." 

He rook the cup of tea which 
Hilda handed lo him, and forced 
himv-lf to listen to Joe. He' 
lelt like a criminal, sitting there 
and drinking the girl's tea while 
he planned to get her husband away 
from her. Because once Joe got 
Dut on the prospecting business 
again, he'd seldom be home. The 
itch would never die down- 
But leave him here at home, and 
in time he'd settle down to domes- 
ticity. The love of his wife would 
be too much for the restless urge. 

Half an hour later Dan dragged 
out his old gun-metal wntch and 
announced that he would have to 
be on his way. 

As they stood on the porch. Joe 
said bluntly, heedless of his wife: 
"Now- what about this find of yours, 
Dan? How about cutting your old 
mate in on it, eh?" 

Dan looked at his friend, saw 
the pleading look in his eyes, and 
wavered for a second. Then he 
glanced at the girl standing lautly 
beside Joe. 

"There's nothing in it, Joe," he 
said slowly. "You wouldn't even 
make wages out of it," 

He turned and went quickly 
down the path. As he started the 
old truck hit eyes were on the far 
blue hills, and he had only a 
glance (o spare for the still figure 
and the girl waving joyously beside 
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Real cocoanut -real caramel - real delight / 



En|oy the unique flavour in the smoolh, 
delightful blend of cocoanut and 
the richest, creamy caramel. 
Taste that caramel! Taste thai cocoanut'. 

They're delicious Big family cartons ... 2'- 



You// Iovq these other famous Aliens sweets too- 




POPETTES, 

Crisp, crunchy centrei, 
thickly coaled with delictus 
lull-cream milk crrocolafe 
In 17* cello pacfci or 2/- 
family cartons. 



STEAM ROllEHS, 3d. 
You'll love Iht teen, Ireifi 
peppermint flavour! Cool 
and refrejhmg. they're full 
flavoured and lading! 




THUMPS, !.<- 

Delicipuily dlftWrrt! Freshly 
fodifed pearti/fi in rich, 
cream/, candied mill • 
chocolafo, TRY THEM — 
THFV'Kf THUMPS I 




LLENS SWEETS ARE Qo<>4 xluH&t ! 
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The Australian Year 



• Long considered a typically English sport, fox-hunting has quite 
a lone history in Australia. The cries of "Yoi«ka" and " I allylio" first 

rhoed among gum trees about 18-tO, when J. W. Grave* started the 
ffoharl Hunt Club. As Tasmania has no foxes, ihey were i in, Kir led 

serially for the hunt*. J. W. Grave*' father, John Woodeork Grave*, 
one of England's mot) notable huntsmen, immortalised hie friend 
John Feel In the song "D'ye Ken John Peel?" Graven, sen,, left quite 
u lot of hunting verse and sketches when he died m llobart in 188f>. 
fi« Australian Women'* Wehii.t - June II, 195S 




Tasmania now ha* three hunt clul>» conducting kangaroo, deer, and 
drag hunts. In drag hunts the pock follows a scent laid hy draggling 
a trail of aniseed or a sheep or rabbit carcase over the rourite. Hunting 
la popular in Victoria and South Australia, while New South Wales 
and Western Australia each have one hunt rluh. The season bcjiina 
in Inle autumn and ends in spring. These hunters mid hounds of the 
Adelaide Hum were photographed by Vie Grimmeil one wintry day 
when they met al llurkland Park, near Two Wells, South Australia. 
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' could create such a 
galaxy of heavenly 

colours . . . to suit your 
every mood .' 

Romantic, subtle, brilliant nail 
■ polish colours like these . . . 
^ Pink Sorcery, Coral Touch, Gay 
Moment, Young Rose, Bisque,* 
Coronet, Orange Spice, Red 
Banana, Eve's Apple, Eastern 
Rose — and many others. 



*SHWMBUMOB Ocean *OOJ»VE JEWEL MM 

Pearl. White Purl. Pint Emerald Green, Sapphire 

Pearl. Shimmer Naturelle, Blue, Amethyst. Bronie 

Rose Peart. Shimmer Riviera. and Gold. 




gives you such complete Itand care 

Here are a few or Peggy Sage's nujtchlcss hand preparations^ 

* MAIL AID — dry, splitting, finking nails respond magically 
to thrs fragrant cream. Weak nails grow long and strong. 

* MANICURE WL— softens cuticles, prevents cracking and 
hreaLmfi. 

* CUTICLE REMOVER — contains oil lo remove dead tissue 
and nourish new tissue at the nail base 

* HAND FINISHING CREAM — rcslorci natural oils, keeps 
band* *JM and smooth. 

* FAIR HAND LOTION — rich liquid emollient mntaining 
lanolin — prevents chapping in all weathers. 

* NICOTINE REMOVER — removes itkotise, ink and vegetable 
stains from your fingers. 




Scrff as kitty on a cushion. 



Ban -Lon inilwc-ar has a safl. 



'usurious touch — never feols 
slippery, clammy nr cold- 
No wondoi the bosl garment 
reqs these days soy: 
Ban Lon." 



AH leading stores recommend garments of 



7 3 




BAN-LON® 



textured nylon yarn 



Letters from our Readers 



X 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

y^HY doesn't a widower with children gel a pension? 

II be can't find sotueutic satisfactory to look after 
his children, a pension would enable him lo stay home 
until he ctratd make other arrangements. The ordinary 
working man, forced lo keep his job after the death of 
hit wife, is often forced to hand Ms family over to 
relatives — or worse, to a home where the children are 
not always given the love and understanding they need. 
.Surety there is something that could be done to help the 
father who genuinely wants to keep his family with hint. 

£1/1/. to Mrs. G. E. Scott, c/o P.O., Miltagaag, 
N-S.W, 




Australia, where we "ride on the sheep's back," it il 
unpatriotic to wear the new shorter sack dress. These 
frocks take less material, and throughout the country this 
must amount to millions of yards of rlnth, I-et us women 
do our bit to help the economic situation by keeping up the 
demand for our chief product — wooL Even at half-a-yard 
a dress, these added sales must provide employment for 
everyone from the man who grows the wool to the man who 
sells ui the extra half yard. . . 

1 0/6 to Mrs. M. Harrison, 25 Naught on Avenue, Birming- 
ham Gardens, Wallsend, N.S.W. 

J&NT it strange that the majority of people who are married 
in a church never attend church services? One wonders 
why ministers of religion do not form a union and ban church 
wedding ceremonies to those who are not regular churchgoers. 
Don't wait for the hearse to take you to church next time. 
10/6 to "Justice" (name srrppbed), Burnie, Tas, 

^yHATS the use of worrying about the future? Every 
minute that goes by is the future, the present, and the 
past all combined. That is why we should try lo train as 
much happiness today as possible, knowing there ii no 
future. In the time ahead of us anything can happen. We 
could be knocked down by a car, struck by lightning, electro- 
cuted. So take a tip bom me: don't worry about the future. 
There isn't one. 

10/6 to Mrs. Alice Winn, 83 Brace Street, West Preston, 
Vic 

J-JOW absnrd it is for the idea will to persist that girls do 
not need as much educatiuu as boys. As a vast per- 
centage of girls marry with the idea of continuing their jobs, 
surely they need a double education to help them cope with 
two careers at one*- And even if a woman takes over the 
full role of home-making after marriage, she is lirave and 
hopeful if she assumes it will never be necessary for her again 
to be a breadwinner. 

10/6 to "Carwr- minded" (name supplied), Wooloowin, 
Qld. 



VyHY do to many books have sentences or quotation* 
written in French scattered through them? Unlev 
the previous or following sentences make the quotation self- 
explanatory, you're left feeling cheated- Having bad or. 
year of school French 1 can sometimes nuke out a word ot 
two and then 1 practically tear my hair out trying to deciphi - 
the rest. It's probably the author's way of letting reader' 
know that he knows a foreign language. 

m ji u> Mrs. V. Hamiyn, Wiichelina Station, via Farina. 

Children, don't touch 

I DISAGREE, entirely with Mrs. Ross (I4/5/'58), who 

advocates locking cupboards and pulling things " 
reach of toddlers rather than training them not to meddle. 
A child docs not explore to attract attention, but becatue he 
is interested, a natural and healthy instinct. Il is the duty of 
a mother to guide and, if necessary, to curb this instinct to 
make a child fit to live not only in its own home but in the 
community. The "don't" for a toddler is primarily not a 
protection against damage but a step towards discipline and 
obedience — and the earlier a child is taught both, the betti 
My children were taught that a "no" is a "no," regardless of 
tears and tantrums (which soon faded out), and 1 have 
never locked a room or a cupboard in my liie. 

10/6 to Mrs. B. Milk, 95 Upper Street, Tanrworth, N.S.W. 



Family Affairs 

I J AN DING down of clothes, not desirable but often 
■ sheer necessity, can cause dissension bentcep 
sisters. My problem was eased by istsisting that ray 
younger daughter have an equal say bs chow 'ag ' 
garment that would later be worn by her. If the nirU 
could not agree, each got a poor-quality garment at 
half the price I had originally intended to pay. My 
daughters soon realised the wisdom of getting together 
and choosing a top-quality coat or skirt that would 
come up Ukc new after dry-cleaning and thai would 
never look cheap or shoddy. 

£1/!/- to "Mates" (name supplied), Geekang. Yit- 

• Emit /sonify fs /neat aril* problem* lhaf rnnit (V 
givn a trorkiAif toimliim. F.ach wrrk m »mB f»? 
tljll- far ihr bat tetter l*Uin| ham ran talced JW 
family problem. 



loss (3^MiiJpiS!L <o^iteo... 




]ifl"Y wife read oui a head- 
1? X line from the paper: 
"Latest on H.P. Dogs." 

"1 didn't know you could get dogs 
on hire purchase," she said. 

I told her that H.P. stood for 
Harold Park, where they have dog 

races. 

It was a natural mistake for her 
to make. Hire purchase is a sub- 
ject that it much on our minds. 

It is on most people's minds in 
our district. 

Probably some of them are buy- 
ing their dogs by hire purchase. 
They could train the dog to hile 
the man who collects the pay- 
menu. 

There are a few families, such as 
the Doziklings, who buy things for 
cash. They are the elite of the 
neighborhood. 

Closest to them in standing are 
those who ukc two years to pay. 
The McGoons are among these — 
they nearly own their bedroom 
suite. 

After this lot come the large 
ihree-year centre group; then the 
five-year battlers, and so on. 

The rash-payment folk do not 



WE OF THE 
NEVER-NEVER 



mix much with the easy-terms 

crowd. 

But there are exceptions. Young 
Tany Burpwell, son of an old cash 
family, got engaged lately to pretty 
Darlene Debbut, whose people once 
had a floor- polisher repossessed. It 
was quite a Cinderella story. 

The main thing for success in 




hire-purchasing, as in drinking, is 
not to do too much at once. 

Some people let it get bold of 
I hem, and can't stop. Poor Barry 
Hockall was like that. 

He started in a small way with 
a food-miser and a portable radio. 
But before long he was paying off 



a fridge, a motor-mower, a wash- 
ing-machine, a car, and a piano. 

Something bad to go, and il was 
Barry (to gaol). 

I remember how upset he wai, 
after be signed up for the snotor- 
mnwer. when Aub Wangle said he 
could have got it for him whole- 
sale 

Nothing annoys a hire-purchase 
man more than someone who could 
have got it for him wholesale. 

For a sound example of life on 
the instalment plan, f don't think 
you could beat old Fred Flodwonh. 

Between the ages of 30 and 40 
Fred set himself to pay off the 
furniture, fridge, and washing- 
machine; and he succeeded. 

He went on to bigger things. At 
50 be did not owe a penny on his 
car or his radiogram. 

By the lime he was to he hid 
paid off the electric dishwasher, the 
TV set, and the mortgage on the 
house. 

Then, with his life's work done, 
Fred passed away. 

A. car salesman remarked: "This 
Country needs more people like 
Fred. His whole life was a credit 
to him." 
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What price 7 9 300 bedtimes? 

price/ess . . • because Dunlopillo guarantees you 20 years of flawless sleep 



You spend a third of your life in bed, why waste it half-asleep? 
The world's most comfortable mattress, Dunlopillo costs only a few pence a night Not much 
to pay for the healthiest, most restful steep you've ever had. Another thing, Dunlopillo is "air 
conditioned", you f-l-o-a-t on millions of tiny air bubbles. Yes! Light, buoyant Dunlopillo follows your body 
contours, relaxing every muscle, you wake "fresh-as-a-daisy". Allergy free, Dunlopillo never needs 
turning, saves back-aching bed-making. And Dunlopillo mattresses are guaranteed for 20 years. 
Decide today to say "goodnight" on Dunlopillo. 




Dunlopillo 

Your Buriopille sleep investment Is available m easy terns it fair favourite store. Cheese from the ecoioMical V C 
"Fanous four" to the luiwions +' 6" "Fantasy" . . . 2'G" priced from . . . £1678/. 

Prices slightly higher in Western Australia. 
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T hot's why I buy 

FORD PILLS 

4 find Hitm lrt*r**lliHiL tat Can- 
ltlpiiitHi, IndlgteHM. Hcjdacb*.. 
5lom»t* troubfn. fchsufrrathfn ind 
nunty i>Ther iihti &tyd j»lmt. 
0*rJ *rrd I iff th«m -eryuljii, and 

II <h* Uddln h« cunty. * Ford 
Pill cmhad In foaay puh shun 

Ford pflli -r* to SAFE ud wri. 
Ford TO* «r* rh+ Mwtf*, tart-- 
l«l, p<ilal<ns laafiva taf si| 
TOUR foHlry. I. r,<| n-d gold 
pl«tlC tibti. 4/- ifid I/ft 



FORD PILLS 



SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS 

Home Treatment 

Pernio mens ly banish unsightly bait 
«Flb 'VAN IX". A f» applications 
and hair becomes lets noticeable, 
then gradually withers anil roots 
orr killed. "VAN IX" is painless anil 
hat na injurious effect nn tht skin. 

"VAN IX" 

u only 7/11 a bottle Iron all 
branches of Washington H. Saul, 
Fartituoa & Co. Ltd., Sydney and 
Newcastle; Swifts Pharmacy, 372 
Little Collins St., Melbourne; Myer 
Emporium, MelbnuTne; Birks Chem- 
ists Ltd., S7 mmi 279 Handle St., 
Adelaide; and Boons Ltd., Perth. 
Marl arden (9/- including posroae) 
from aboTC, or direct from the 
"VANIX" Co.. (Dept. W.) tax JS-A, 
6.P.O. Mellmrac. ,_ 
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EVE&T THURSDAY M- 



Here's your answer 

By LOUISE HUNTER 

• Life would be much easier if you could always depend on 
your friends and relations being well-mannered. Good manners 
smooth the situations thai occur between human beings to an 
unbelievable degree. 




HERE is a letter from 
a girl, the victim of 
lack of manners: 

"1 have been going out for 
12 months with a mail 
of whom I am very (nod. He 
i- 25 and 1 am 1 9. All of a 
sudden be erased seeing nc 
without any reason. I was 
dressed ready to go In a bail 
to which he had asked me, 
and be didn't turn up. He is 
a farmer, ami may be busy 
seeding at present, but there 
are tilings called telephones, 
which he never uses. When he 
turns up, should I listen to his 
excuse, or just try is forget 
him, and not see him any 



-Unhappy.'* WA 



This is as rude and 
cowardly a brush-oil as I've 
beard of. Go ahead and enjoy 
yourself, and cut the farmer 
right out of your calculations. 
Bui if he does try to see you 
and explain, listen to his 
rnusi: — there's no need for 
you to be as rude as he was. 

I think the only real excuse 
that you could accent as a 
basis to resume your old re- 
lationship, however, is thai he 
was in a coma. I think you 
are well rid of this immature 
and ill-mannered mail. 

"J AM 19 years old, and have 
been married for two 
years, I am expecting my 
second child. Wr were hap- 



pily married for 18 months, 
but six months ago I met a 
22-year-old man, and am in 
lovr with him. My husband 
heard of it, and left roe. The 
other man wants to marry me. 
My parents have not beard, 
and I am sure they will not 
approve, as thry like my hus- 
band very much. What should 
I do? 1 am left with one little 
girl, and am expecting an- 
other," 

"Muddled," QI.I 

You make me angry. You 
marry one man, treat him 
abominably, and then write a 
letter implying that you have 
been cast off, through no 
fault of your own. 



DISC DIGEST. 



RECENT studio broadcast 
of Lionel Mrmckton's 
pre-World War I musical "A 
Country Girl" showed that 
many of these old shows still 
have the power to charm. No 
doubt Bright Young Things 
of the 20s, furiously jazzing to 
tunes from "No, Nu, Nan- 
ette," dismissed them as being 
corn. It still goes cm today. 
We who live in this year nf 
"My Fair Lady" are inclined 
to be snooty about the stage 
pieces of thirty years ago. 
Plots may have been naive and 
the dialogue downright fatu- 
ous, but they live on through 
their music, which, after all. 



is the main thing about a 
musical. And, after passing 
through the cum stage, they 
emerge as endearing period 
pieces of a theatrical era. 

Two such may be heard on 
a new LP (OCLP.114S) 
which teams "New Moon" 
with "Rose Marie." The cover 
says "Vocal Gems from . . ." 
a silly expression dreamed up 
by some mercifully long-for- 
gotten catalogue editor many 
years ago. In short, youH hear 
the best of the scores of these 
two shows sung by Elizabeth 
Larrjer and Andy Cole, two 
young people who are ap- 
proaching stardom the hard 



way. Liz is a chorus girl who 
look over die leading role in 
the Loudon production of 
"Kiss Me Kate" when both 
star and understudy went on 
the -sick list. Since then she 
has played big roles in "Wish 
You Were Here** and "Kis- 
met-" She's not yet a Mary 
Martin, hut she can sing and 
has loads of talent- You'll 
like her. 

Andy is a chorus man who 
graduated through "South 
Pacific," "King and I," and 
"Plain and Fancy" to big- 
time TV. He'll remind 
Moihrr of Nelson Eddy, and 



.1 word fgitn* 



fHE situation: You're mad about a hoy, and he 
doesn't seem to know you're alive. 

The problem: How to make him notice you. 

The right thing to do: Be yourself, as pretty 
as possible, friendly, considerate, and polite, and 
leave the rest to him. 

The wrong things to do: 

• Tell all your girl-friends you have a crush on 
him so thai it's certain to gel back to him. 

• Make a point of making a big fuss over him 
when his pais are around. 

• Giggle and show off with the girls when he's 
around — he'll be thrilled at being the target far 
all the girlish laughter. 



love with them. One night 
after the pictures we went for 
a drive and stopped in a park. 
We now find thai we ire both 
expecting a child. The two 
buys have left us, and are Irll- 
bag their friends about us. We 
have not told our mother., 
and we woe wondering it wr 
should leave home, or will we 
costract the boys." 
*l>=s r mte," RS.W. 

You must tell your parol la 
immediately, and let ihetn 
make any contact with the 
boys that may be necessary 
Leaving home would orm 
worsen the situation. 

"I AM 16 yean old and ! 

Eke a boy very much, f 
think be tikes nc, too, but be 
is very shy and onlr says 
'hello' to me. What 4tould I 
do — go and ask Inn to take 
sue out somewhere? Could 
you please help me?" 
"Shy* Vic. 

The surprising thing abw. 
your letter is the peo-ojn 
you've picked- Shy? You 
sound most aggTrssive In nc 
Give the hoy a chance to rhs>e 
you. 



The children arc the ones 
to he considered now, not you. 
Yon should do what is beat 
for them. 

I think you should break 
with the second man, ask your 
husband to return to yon for 
their sake, and try to he a 
good wife. 

"YV^ are two* teenagers — ■ 
girls of 18 — and rather 
a ttractiv e-. We have been going 
steady with two hoys aged 19 
years. We were very sratcb in 



his singing of "Marianne" in 
this retarding of "New Moon" 
caught the public fancy so 
much that it had to be issued 
as a single disc I shan't list 
all the sixteen tracks From 
these two musicals — thry 
are well known enough — but 
a special word of praise goes 
to Tony Osborne and his Or- 
chestra. They inject new 
vitality into the old familiar 
tunes, giving the principals 
and chorus a backing which 
rivals the best given to 
Hollywood artists in the 
mammoth, glittering screen 
musicals. 

—BERNARD FLETCHER. 




3 Generations agree 

. . . clothes last longer 
washed in good, pure 
VELVET SOAP 



"Mother and daughter never disagree with granny 
about clothes care — she's the one who started them 
bath oft in the good, thrifty Velvet tradition." 

says AUNT JENNY 

She remembers when Velvet was first made in 1900 — and 74- year-old Mrs. Allen of 
Cronulla still uses table-linens that have been given the gentle care of Velvet Soap for 
nearly 50 years. Today her grand-daughter, Mrs. Woods of Yagoona, gives her weekly 
wash that same genlle Velvet care. She finds 
Velvet's extra-soapy suds look after modern 
wash-and-wear fabrics as beautifully as 
Granny's linens and muslins . . . and Velvet 
costs so much less than soap powders. 

mil ion to set the dishes sparkuhc 

Mrs. La yu in and her daughter, Mrs. Allen of 
ArncluTe, both shine at washina-up. "But it's 
Velvet that puts the sparkle in the dishes," says 
Mrs. Layton, "and as Mother always tan. 
nothing k«n> busy hands soft and smooth like 
good, pure Velvet Strap." 




Kind to hands and clothes . , . fast and thrifty for dishes 





National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791761 




By WILLIAM JOY 

6 Thunder drowned the 
wiices of pries Is and chora- 
I era in Lhc chapel of the 
Castle of Celle when a royal 
marriage was celebrated in 
November, 1682. 

FflO the shrieking of the Storm 
M. and flashes of lightning, 16- 
> car-old Princess Sophia Dorothea, 
daughter of the Duke of Celle, 
was married against her will to 
CJeorge Louis, son of the Duke of 
1 lanovcr. 

To superstitious Germans the omens 
lar the marriage were bad. Their fears 
i -mf [rue in lhc murder of a gallant 
man and what amounted to life im- 
prisonment for the bride. 

Tho surly bridegroom went on to be 
England's King, taking his two fat Ger- 
man mistresses with him. 

Sophia Dorothea, beautiful, gay, with 
. '-most black hair and "velvet" eyes, 
,,-as horrified wLcb told without warn- 
ing oa ber 16th birthday that she was 
to marry a man Ac hardly knew. 

George Louis, then 22, was loutish, 
•ullen, devoid of courtly graces, and 
J ready had a mistress. 

Me was ready to marry Sophia only 
1 -realise she was heiress to vast wealth 
,-ivid would bring (lit- Principality of 
I clip to him. 

Sophia's reaction was violent. When 
Teorge'i mother sent her a miniature 
nl George set in diamonds, she flung it 
^ainxi the wall so violently thai the 
precious stones were scattered on the 
Itoor. 

She fainted when first presented to 

(ieoige. 

Her unhappincss increased when she 
vas taken from the bright surroundings 
nf her borne at Celle to the pompous 
taunt of Hanover. 

Court like prison 

The Court was like a prison. Sophia 
has not allowed out except in a ponder- 
ous Stale coarh with postillions, out- 
rider*, and footmen. 

She was surrounded by intrigue, and 
Apposed by the evil genius of the 
Countess -ran Ha ten, "The Wicked 
Platen," mistress of George's father, 
Duke Ernest of Hanover. 

The Countess feared her power would 
wane if Sophia became popular at 
Court- She set out to wreck the 
marriage, now more tranquil following 
the birth of a son and later a daughter. 

Countess von Platen urged her own 
sister, Maria von dem Bussche, to renew 
,in old liaison with George. 

When Maria refused, the Countess 
ncouraged a more voluptuous beauty, 
Ermengarda von Schulenbuig, daughter 
of an illustrious house, to snare him. 

George fell in love with Ermengarda. 
He neglected his young wife, flaunted 
his new love before her. 

Sophia reproached him bitterly, 
sometimes rousing him to such fury that 
he struck her. 

There ii little wonder, therefore, 
that when a childhood friend. Count 
Philip von Konigsmark, arrived in 
Hanover fresh from wars and gallan- 
tries abroad. Sophia greeted him with 
open pleasure. 

Konigsmark was 28, rich, reckless, 
debonair. Ladies of the Court flocked 



HE DIED FOR THE UlMfmMm 

. J>~ WITH 



LOVE OF 
SOPHIA 




PHIUf ran tiOMGSMAHK 
, . . xnordered in corridor. 




SOPHIA DOROTHEA 
• . . impriionnd for life, 

round htm, among them the Countess 
van Platen, whom he rebuffed. 

It was soon apparent that Konigs- 
mark had thought for none but the 
unhappy Princess Sophia. 

They were already in love when, 
as Colonel of the Royal Guards, he 
was sent to fight Lhc Turks in Morea. 

From the war he wrote ardendy: 
"Do you doubt my love? 1 have 
never loved as I love you. For you 
i have forsworn all other women." 

The letter? continued when he re* 
turned till one day he wrote: 

"Tonight I shall embrace the love- 
liest of women, I shall kiss her charm- 
ing mouth, worship her eyes. My 
tears shall chase down her incompar- 
able cheeks." 

First to suspect the illicit romance 
was lhc jealous Countess von Platen. 

Framed mith a glove 

She stole one of Sophia's gloves and 
lured Konigsmark to the palace gar- 
dens one evening when Prince George 
was strolling there. 

As the Prince approached she threw 
her arms round Konigsmark. All 
the Prince saw Was a couple embracing 
in the darkness. When he reached the 
spot he found bis wife's glove and 
m t ur ned In the palace its suspicious 
fury. 

From then the lovers were in peril, 



hut continued their stolen meetings, 
evolving a code of signals and warn- 
ings. 

They wrote to each other a* ar- 
dently as ever, 

'T cannot forget those delectable 
moments," wrote Konigsmark. "What 
pleasure! What transports! What 
rapture wp tasted together; and with 
what grief we parted!" 

She, in turn, assured him: "My love 
will end only with my life." 

Soon many at Court guessed at their 
romance. Konigsmark 's quarters 
were searched and Sophia's letters were 
read. Even the Prince's brother 
warned Konigsmark of growing danger. 

Finally the lovers decided on flight 
in the hope Prince George would 
divorce her and open the way to mar- 
riage. 

On July I, 11594, Sophia summoned 
Konigsmark to the Lfine Palace in 
Hanover, lie left his house, hut was 
never seen again. 

Cursed am he died 

Grim facts were revealed lalrr 
Agents of Countess von Platen saw him 
arrive at the palace. She notified the 
Duke of Hanover, who ordered four 
halberdiers to be stationed in the corri- 
dor outside the Princess' apartments 
with orders to take Konigsmark dead 
or alive. 

When Konigsmark left the Princess 
he found the door from the corridor 
locked. He lurried at hay with drawn 
sword as the four halberdiers attacked 
hint. 

He killed two liefoie he was felled 
by a blow oo the head and a thrust 
through the body. 

One version says Countess von Platen 
watched from a doorway as he fell. 

As Konigsmark lay dying, appealing 
to the killers to spare die Princess, the 
Countess bent over him and cursed him 
bitterly before griuding her foot in hi*, 
mouth. 

Accounts vary of how the murderers 
disposed of the body. One says it was 
thrust into a recess in the palace, smoth- 
ered in quicklime, and walled up. 

Another says it was buried under the 
floor of the Princess' dressing-room. 

George, Prinre of Hanover, divorced 
Sophia. He barred her I mm ever seeing 
her children again and sent her to live 
in lifelong penance in the Castle of 
Ahldm, where her charity and piety 
won her die love of the neighborhood 

Visions in which she saw the ghost 
of Konigsmark haunted the last years 
of Countess von Platen. 

i'ropheey came true 

The sullen George duly became 
Elector of Hanover, He went on to 
become King George I of England, jolt- 
ing through London on arrival with a 
fat, frowsy mistress on each side. 

But he was not allowed to forget the 
wife he shut up in Ahldcn. 

Ignorant and superstitious, he believed 
the warning of a fortune-teller that 
he would not survive her a year. 

When Sophia died in November, 
1726, George, leaving far Hanover, wept 
to his son, the Prince of Wales, and 
his daughter that they would nnl see 
him again, so convinced was he thai 
the prophecy would come true. 

At the frontier of Holland a letter 
was thrown through his carriage win- 
dow. It reproached him for cruelty to 
his wife and bade him prepare to join 
her in the grave, 

George fell forward in a seizure. 
Reforr the year was out he died. 

Today, alt chat remains of a tragic 
romance is a bundle of letters, yellow 
with age, in the library of Lund Uni- 
versity, 

The ink is faded to pale brown. The 
words are hardly legible. Yet they still 
rank among the greatest love-letters in 
any language. 



PUSH-UP 
STICK DEODORANT 

Strokes odour away ... in seconds. 

• No foil to unwrap 

• No clumsy gkut jmn 

• Just pick up — stroke on 

• Your fingers merer touch the stick 




l 



Underarms start dry, slay dry when 
you use Odo-ro-no Stick daily... 
wipes out perspiration odour 
instantly, safely! Wonderfully easy 
to use, to apply ... no danger of 
b rearing or spilling — Odo-ro-no 
can be carried in your hand bag. 
Odo-ro-no Stick feels cool as you 
smooth it on, actually soothes and 
refreshes sensitive underarms. Ask 
? for Instant Odo-ro-no Stick today. 
YouH love it, he'll love It. .. it's 
a Perfect deodorant for every 
member of your family. 

Instant 

ODO-RO-NO 

PUSH. UP STICK DEODORANT 
ONLY 6/3 



ODO-RO-NO 



your nicest daily habit. 



Odorc-mr — the safest, surest deodorant of all is 
also available in economical spray or cream form. 



dtAUWUL 
HAWS 



are a picture 




always 



keep them 



lovel 



wi[h 
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BARRIER CREAM 

Gentle protective Barrier Cream applied cvcis Jay keeps 
soft and beautiful . . . Mops liarsli detergents and work 
grime from daiiuguig lender skill 

Simply rub Barrier Cream into your hands brforr you 
start work, and when you finish easily wash 
them clean with soap and water. 
Barrier Cream, enriched with pure lanolin, 
nourishes skm lissucs tod keeps hands soft 
and lovely. Buy a tube or a |ar 
of Barrier Cream todiy and 
have beautiful hands always. 
For the prevention and treat- 
ment nt dermatitis. 

IT'S ANOTHER WONDERFUL 
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From Corn $ the richest grain, 
comes the richest flavour ! 




Corn soaks up more of the sun's goodness than any oilier grain . . . you 
taste thai goodness in the richer, deeper flavour of Kellogg' s Corn Flukes 



CORN — WHEN YOU NEED STAYING POWER 

Put stared sunshine on your table with Kellogg's 
Corn Flakes. Each big. crisp, golden Hake is loaded 
with fresh lively flavour and deep-down goodness from 
the sun. In itself, it would be hard to serve a more 
delicious, more satisfying, more susiaiiiin^ breakfast 
than Kellogg's Corn Flakes! In fact, nutrition experts 
say that one plate of Kellogg's Corn Flakes with milk 
and sugar gives the same energy as 2 big helpings of 
lamb's fry. 

Bring your family to the breakfast table with 
Kellogg's Corn Flakes — every morning. Enjoy them 
yourself, mother! — if anyone needs a sustaining 
breakfast, it's you. Remember, Kellogg's Corn Flakes 
take only seconds to serve. 



FULL OF ENERGY 
FROM THE SUN 





CORN FLAKES 



K6B 
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\ Be FIT- Mot FAT I 



A five-page diet feature of satis- 
fying meals you can eat while 
taking off those extra pounds. 



MILK, CHEESE, BUTTER. Thoaa «v 
/.><-./. yon can )«*» ir/ttrn fitting to 
(»«<• m*l r hi. Drini ,ktm milk, mitk 
half ttw ctJorUt of whole miifc. 
E«l rpgfcart or thrrtr and time law- 
Mfoont of batter or margarine Jmh . 




• Lf you are overweight you will want to diet, 
but get doctor's approval first. Dieters should 
keep a calorie-counter handy. To determine your 
calorie intake, multiply your weight (in pounds) 
by 16 if your life is sedentary, 18 if fairly active, 
20 if very active, and 25 to 34 if you do heavy 
work. The result is the calories needed to main- 
tain your ideal weight, Cutting that number by 
500 a day will reduce you lib. a week — a safe 
weight loss. The calorie value of one serving is 
given with each recipe in this feature. 



MEAT, FISH, POULTRY, EGGS. Th» 
dieter thould plan tteo mrut t.'ri- 
Ingi a day (or very with futt. poultry, 
•(Pi or cheete). Remember the let*- 
ttaier tali arc food. No thick gravy, 
pleaaaS Trim off all /at from maatt. 




# Most people eat loo much of (be foods dial pod Ihe 
waistline, too little of llic food* that keep litem letw-ly Til. 
The recipes given in this diet feature will help you eal satis- 
fying meal* round the family table while still losing one 
or even two pounds a week by cutting your calorie intake. 



BREAD. CEREALS. Eat enrich, , I 
white or Kholnmrn! bread daily (tun 
tlieet) in your diet. Eat macaroni, 
cereal, riee in im alt quanlitiei. It'm 
the amount, not the type, of food that 
addi unicelrome inrhsi to the figure. 




• So turn the pages and sec the good food you and the 
whole family can enjoy. Only non-dielere can have second 
lit' I pings. Don't neglect the staples shown on this page, and 
in addition eat daily three pieces of inw fruit, one yellow, 
one green, and one raw vegetable, and a small potato. 



Here's how 



3 oi bollle, 3/6 



6 ai. bottle. 5/6 




keeps your skin healthy! 



pH7 

IS THE SECRET! 



pH7 is a measure. Alkalinity is over 
pH7 and acidity is untter pH7. Bolh 
can cause harm to your skin by 
interfering with ihe natural prolcclivc coat- 
ing. Hcrco is guaranteed pH7 which means 
that it is a neutral and that this condition of 
the lotion is supervised by qualified chemists. 



Tie lanolin aerf tfinl in KERCH feed health deep into tie skin's iidar-tisiue. 

Summer sun and wind rub your skin ol its natural oils and moistures. Hercos active olive oil 
and lanolin emulsion feeds ihc health and beauty hack, making your skin young again, making 
il healthy again, laying the foundation for beauty. 

HERCO preserves the skin's natural coating. 

Nalurc provides everyone's skin with a protective coating. Deslroy this protective coating and 
infection can result. Herco Olivol Skin Lotion is a NEUTRAL emulsion which fatal Ihc skin 
without destroying this natural protection. 



OLIVOL 

SKIN 
LOTION 



HERCO 



Use it from the top of your head to the tips of your toes 
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GOOD MORNING MEALS 




PLAN: Fruit, Mock coffee, I egg, 1-H 
of toasl. and 3 teaspoons butler or mar- 
garine (or 1 teaspoon at each meal, If you 
wish), OR: Frail, black coffee, 1 cup dry 
or i cup cooked cereal, and 1 plans of milk, 

DEFINITELY run for dieters! This may be 
your impression of breakfast, with bread, 
milk, and even honey added Lo the soaring 
calories. But the breakfast at left shows how 
to combine the foods needed into a tasty 310- 
calorie meal 

French Toast Special (iliushralcd ai Mil: AJlow 
14 ilirm of thinly tut bread for this meal and dip etch 
slice into I beaten egg 10 which has been added 1 
tablespoon skim milk. Heat li teaspoons butter in 
shallow pan and lightly fry the bread .until golden 
brown im both sides. Serve with no more than I 
dessertspoon of honey, jam, or jelly, etc. One dessert- 
spoon of honey add* only 50 calories, while rich- 
tasting syrup from canned diet-pack fruits rounU 
even less. 

A sectioned small orange and coffee [no cream or 
sugar) completes the meal. 

Fruit juices thinned down considerably with waier 
can replace the coffee if desired. 



T7GGS cooked the same way for breakfast every morning 
*** of the week is the surest way to tire of them. 

Eggi In Order: To change the monotony, try them poached in 
skim milk (seasoned with salt and pepper] and serve on a slice of 
toast with the savory milk sauce spooned over. Or do you prefer 
ihcm Iried? Use This diet-fry method: Pour sufficient cold water into 
a small frying-pan barely to cover the bottom; break an egg in the 
pan and season to taste with salt and pepper. Cover pan and rook 
slowly until egg is done as you like it. Better still, cook ihcm as illus- 
trated in the pit-lure at right. Choose individual ramekins or custard 
cups, grease lightly, and spoon 1 tablespoon skim milk into each. Add 
egg and salt and pepper. Bake in a slow oven 15 to 20 minutes. 

Add I teaspiion chopped parsley and a sprinkle of rosemary to 
your usual scrambled egg recipe — mote vitamins bm no more calories. 



Slim down with these 
satisfying luncheons 



PLAN: One nerving lean meat, fish, poultry, or eggs, 4 cup 
conked or raw vegetable; 1 cop mixed salad preen*: fniit dessert, 
1 glaiM skim milk; clear coffee or lea. 

WITH the family away at lunchtime, you can pick and choose 
for yourself, so depend on a cup of bouillon and a big salad. 
But when all the family are home, here is your chance to cook one 
main dish with a low-calorie twist for all. 

Tomato-Cheese Souffle (illustrated at left): Heal 1 tin condensed tomato 
soup and loz. grated cheddar cheese in a Urge saucepan over low heat, stirring 
often, until cheese melts; remove. Separate 6 eggs and beat whites until stiff. 
In a separate basin beat yolkl until creamy, stir in a little tomato mixture, 
then combine with rest in saucepan. Fold in egg-whites very carefully and 
poor into an 8-mp iuw casserole dish. For "top hai" eflect, «t«n«Jy ctit a 
circle into mixture about I inch from the rfcn. Bake in ritsssyfssjgs 50 to 
60 minutes and serve at once. 
Your own one-sixth portion should amount to about 1 80 calorie*. 




A 
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Morale boosters 
are easy to fix 



"W/"HEN you feci you can'i go another minute 
without eating, fix one of these low-caiorie 
treats illustrated above, and give your morale a boost. 

Dip some fresh strawberries into creamy yohurt — this 
only takes about 45 calorie*, Save a glass of skim milt 
from your daily ration of two for an afternoon or bedtime 
snack — 4 thin pretzels to eat with it will add onlv un 
extra 10 calories. 

Enjoy a mug of hot beef or chicken bouillon with a cleat 
conscience — plus only 10 calories if you must, nibble a 
crisp wafer. A cup of clear tea or roflee is a "w onderful 
pick-me-up, but if you must have yours on the sweet side 
take advantage of the various sweetening liquids or tablets 
on the market. Don't worry — these are no-caloric counters. 
Crisp raw vegetable salads are the dieter's standby, 
because, while they contain next to no calories, they have 
quire a good amount of important vitamins and minerals. 




wo dinners that 
don't say 'diet' 



PLAN: One serving lean meat, fish or 
poultry; 2 rooked or raw vegetables 
(1 cup): 1 small potato; fruit dessert: 
1 glass skim mill; (can be saved fur TV 
snack ) : black coffee. 

Lamb Ragout (illustrated at left): Cut 2 pounds 
slewing lamb into 2-inch pieces; trim off all fat. 
Brown meat with I crushed clove of garlic in a 
large fry -pan; drain off all surplus fat. Add liquid 
from 4Jb. green beans (home cooked or tinned) 
with sufficient warer to cover meat; season with 
1 bouillon cube, \ teaspoon salt, and i teaspoon 
marjoram or similar spice. Cover and simmer for 
45 minutes or until meat pieces are almost tender. 
Tom in 12 tiny while onions, simmer again for 
45 minutes, then add the cooked beans and 3 
tomatoes cut In wedges or 1 tin tomato pieces. 



.Simmer .igain lo blend flavors, and serve yourself 
a one-sixth shan\ which adds up to 300 calorics, 
with a thin slice of bread or a small potato. 

Oven-Glaicd Chicken Platter (illustrated above): 
Buy S young grilling Thickens and split in halves. 
Sprinkle with seasonings and arrange, skin side up, 
In a shallow greased baking-dish. Brush with a 
mixture of j cup bottled meat sauce or relish and 
1 tablespoon lemon juice, Cover the pan with 
aluminium foil. Bake in a moderate oven 30 
minutes, uncover, brush again with sauce mixture, 
bake another 40 to 51) minute.;, brushing occasionally 
until chicken flesh is tender when pierced with a 
fork. Serve these golden-brown pieces with cooked 
carrots and brprrnli tips. One portion is a rcallv 
flavorsome treat for only 250 calorics. 

(More recipes merleaf) 
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New! 



1 



-a shampoo that conditions as it cleans . . . 

clean & sweet 

by POND'S 

-a fragrant one lather lotion 




Fed ywtr hair with it* silky new texture — a* il falk 
beautifully irla place after a Clean & Sweet ihampoo. 



P.V.P. — the conditioner in Clean & 
Sweet makes a dazzling difference. 

P.V.P. is precious! It's the American- 
developed conditioner in Pond's Gcan & 
Swccl that lingers after rinsing and 
counteracts the harsh effects of Australian 
weather. 

Clean & Sweet is a fabulous new pearly 
white Union shampoo . . . with one Fast 
lather it keeps your hair and scalp beafihv 
— as well as tingling clean. 

F'abuluu.% Oleiin A Sweet comc\ in a graceful 
hc-tile — anil So much lusury for so 
little- vcven complete \hampoo* in the tegular 
bottle anil fourteen in the large bottle. Also 
plastic bubble 1/3. 

Available ul all chemists hairdressers and Mores. 
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PRAWNS HO YALE, Thit templing dith u high in protein*, fom in * nl m i>». The 
dieter' t portion of five prawn*, half cup of tmnrr, half enp af ricrd potaloee, mrnd kmif 
cMp of green beam mddj to 300 calories. See recipe on I hit page. 

New ways with food 

• Become an adventurous cook while you're dieting. 
Try new ways to cook old favorites, u*iug less or do 
fat and low-calorie foods. Get acquainted with season- 
ings that pick up flavor, play down calories. 



JUICY lemon wedges, 
herb vinegar, pickles 
and relishes, condiment 
sauces, seasoned salt — all 
add zip to food without 
adding calories. 

Resist the temptation to 
jump on the scales immedi- 
ately you begin to diet. Wait 
:i week, pick a definite time 
( Monday morning is good ) . 
and keep a record to 
encourage yourself. 

Yon ma; be dis- 
appointed sometimes, 
but don't skip nir.ilv 

To vary vegetables, 
cook thrm (cither 
fresh or frozen) in water 
flavored with a bouillon cube. 

Bake lean beef or lamb to 
a turn with a glazed topping 
of bottled meat sauce; poach 
fish in milk — don't fry it; skim 
every trace of fat off soup 
before tasting. 

And speaking of tasting, try 
not to sample your own cook- 
ing more than once. Many 
a good cook has eaten her 
allowance of calories in the 
kitchen before sitting down to 
the table. 

You can vary lunches by 
having a tuna mould or tuna 



salad, dressed with lemon 
juice instead of mayonnaise or 
with this Eippy no-calorie 
dressing- 
Tomato Dressunr,: Combine 
i cup tomato juke, 2 table- 
spoons lemon juice, j tea- 
spoon finely minced anion, i 
teaspoon each dry mustard 
and Worcestershire sauce, ! 
teaspoon mixed salad herbs. 
Or try this: 



minutes, 
potatoes, 
portion 
calorics. 



Serve with 
green beans, 
adds up to 



riced 
Your 
300 



FACTS AND FALLACIES 

Fallacy: Vegetable paces lie more nutritious than the 
vegetables themselves. 

Fact: The nutritive value of both k approximately the 
some. Whole vegetables arc an important ioiurce of 
bulk, in the diet. 

Fallacy: An adult can omit breakfast without harm. 

Fact: Breakfast et important to everyone, because it 
supplies energy For the inotriing's work. 

Fallacy: Brown eggs are more nutritious man white. 

Fact: An egg "i food value has no relation to its i olor. 

Fallacy: Fkh it a brain food. 

Fact: Special foods do not build special tissues. Meal, 
eggs, poultry, cheese, milk are just as valuable foods as 
bah. 

Fallacy: Skipping meals is a good way to reduce. 

Fact: This is a poor reducing method. It may increase 
appetite for the next meal or hetween-meal marks, atari 
this increases food intake. 

Fallacy: Water b fattening. 

Fact: This is not true. Water is caloric-free and cannot 
be converted into fat hi the body. 



Tuna Fish Mould: Soften 

1 tablespoon gelatine in i cup 
cold water. Meanwhile, lie-: 

2 egg-yolks with cups ikim 
milk, add I teaspoon salt and 
a pinch of pepper; cook in 
saucepan over boiling water 
until thickened, stirring mrt- 

stantly. Remove irtirn 
heal, add soft tried 
gelatine, stir until grli- 
linc it dissolved. When 
mixture begins to 
^n thicken slij-ht K. add 1 
7oz. tin flaked tuna, 1 
teaspoon, prepared mustard, 2 
tablespoons lemon juice, I cup 
chopped celery, and 2 table- 
spoons finely chopped ted pep- 
per; mix well. Fill mixture into 
wetted mould, chill tn rrv it- 
erator until firm. Unround, 
serve with salad greetu -ltd 
either one of the salad dtoC- 
ings cm this page. Make . 1 
servings of approximately 160 
calories each- Dressings are no 
extra. 

Pineapple Chiffon Cakr. 
Place 1 dessertspoon gelaitne, 
Leo. sugar, and pinch of <ak 
in the top of a double sauce- 
pan. Beat 2 egg-yolks slightly; 
stir in good i cup cru<he-l 
pineapple (tinned or home- 
cooked); add to gelatine nn* 
lure. Stir over boiling water 
until gelatine ii dissolved- Re- 
move from heat, add I tea- 
spoon lemon juice; chill w 
unbeaten egg-white ccruo- 
tency. Beat 2 cgg-whiies 
stiffly. Fold mu> gelatine in'* 
lure. Beat J cup iced " ra,a 
with J cup non-fat dry p 0 *" 
dcTed milk until stiff and nus- 
ture stands in peaks; fold i»» 
pineapple mixture. Spoon one 
quarter of mixture into *rtn» 
loaf-tin, top with I rah-wok* 
wafer; cover with snotl* 
quartet of pineapple bus**"] 
and then another wafer. TW 
with remaining mixture Q>> 
untit firm. Make* 5 serving! <■ 
approximately 120 takxis 
each. 
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Goddess Dressing: Stir ; 
teaspoon chilli sauce and dash 
of pepper into A cup yoghurt. 
Mix well. 

Here are recipes for three 
good-to-eat slim-down dishes 
the whale family can enjoy*. 

Prawns Royale; Combine 
in saucepan 1 cup sliced 
celery, I small chopped onion, 
1 minced clove of garlic, 2 tins 
tomatoes (about lib. each), 1 
bay leaf, J teaspoon salt, i 
teaspoon thyme, 1/8 teaspoon 
pepper. Simmer 30 minutes. 
Add 41b. cooked, shelled 
prawns, simmer further S 
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ON I his page wc have given the recipes for 
the tempting dessert treats illustrated above, 
and additional ones you may like to try. 

Tlic centrepiece consists of a large platter of low« 
calorie fresh Iruits. Time include wedges nl rockmeUin. 

n ul banana, pea>h, orange, grapefruit, pear, and 
pineapple, grapes, strawberries, and cheerio. When 
these fruits Me Mil of season lake advantage of the wldt 
range (J roinmi rcialls prepared low-calorie ur dici-park 
fruits available at most chemist or grocery stores, 

Tr\ grapes with Catnemheri cheese, as shown, for a 
Frem b tout h. 

Thr* other tiislie_s ilhiMrated above, from the left, are: 

Sunshine Pie: Sprinkle I tablespoon rrushed whole- 
meal bicuits over base of lightly buttered Sin. pie-plate. 
Soften 1 envelope gelatine in i cup skim milk, Place 
.lit extra Ij cups skim milk in saucepan with 2 egg- 
yolks, stirring ronstaotly until boiling. "Remove from 
heat, add t teaspoon vanilla essence, 2 teaspoon grated 
orange rind, and crushed sweetening tablets' to taste; 
add softened gelatine, stir until dissnlsed. Set aside 
in a rool place. When [>eginntng to thicken, Told in 
2 stiffly beaten egg-whites, pile mixture into pie-plate. 
Lung an extra 2 tablespoon* crushed wholemeal 
biscuits, make a crumb rim around edge and make a 
petal design in centre. Chill in refrigerator until firm. 
Makes fi serv ing* of 91 calories earh. 

Jellied Fruil Compote: Dissolve 1 package low- 
ralotie lemon-flavored jelly in ! cup hot water; stir 
in I &)/. tin diet-park fruit cocktail; chill in rcfrigerator 
until set- Makes 2 servings of 48 calories each. 

Raspberry Banana "Cream": Dissolve J cop non-fat 
dry milk in 2 cups water; heal until lukewarm. Stir 
in I raspberry-flavored junkcl-tahlet (prepared accord- 
ing to directions on label) and sweetening tahlets to 
taste. Pour mixture into 4 sherbet glasses; allow to 
jet for 10 minutes; then chill. Top each with 3 thin 
slices banana for a 66-calorie treat. 

Baited Berry Custard: Beat 4 eggs lightly; stir in 1 
teaspoon vanilla, J, teaspoon salt, pinch spice, and 3 
nips scalded skim milk. Sweeten to taste with no- 
es fori r sweetening pellets. FiJI mixture evenly into 




• Fruits, skim-milk castanfe, gela- 
linrj*, and whip* are all tiie friends of 
the dieter al desaerl-Unie. 

six greased ovenware custard-tups. Place in pan uf hot 
water and bake in slow oveai 50 minutes or until 
rustards are set. Chill, then unmould into serving- 
dishes. Surrnund each custard vsitli j cup berries such 
as mulberries, blackberries, luganberrjes, or raspberries. 
Calories per serving, 127. 

Plum Good Whip: Drain 1 Lin diet-puck plums (or 
apricots or peaches'), remove stones from plums, cut 
Into small pieces. Heat 2 egg-whiles with J teaspoon 
cream ol tartar and a pinch of sail until miviure stands, 
in peaks, fold in chopped plums, 1 dessertspoon lemon 
juke, and prepared sweetening tablets to laste. Tint pale 
pink with a few drops of red Food coloring. FBI mixture 
into individual sherbet glasses. Makes 6 servings of 
46 calories each. 

Note: Use liquid from diet-pack fruit in making a 
future dessert snucc. 

Surprise Pancakes: Sift J cup flour into busin, add 
4 eggs and 1 cup skim milk; beat unlit smooth. Ptare 
3 tablcspoonful at a timr into a lightly greased 8-iinh 
frying-pan, conk on both sides until golden brown Roll 
up. Place I dessenspnon cottage cheese at rule end. 
Two pancakes served with J cup strawberries per serving 
gives 3 40 calories. 

Cafe-Au-Lait Frosted: Measure into electric blender 
I rup crushed ire, 1 rup non-fat dry milk, I teaspoon 
instant roffee, I teaspoon vanilla, and sweetening tablets 
to taste Blend at high speed for 2 minutes. Sufficient 
for 2 tall glasses. Calories per glass, IDS. 

Mere are some mure dieters' dcurrtt mil illustrated'. 

Apricot Mousse: Soak jib dried apricuis in sufficient 
mid water to rover, overnight, Following day soften 



1 dessertspoon gelatine in J cup cold water. Add | 
cup liquid in which apricots soaked, stir over beat 
until gelatine is dissolved. Drain olf remaining apricot 
liquid. Rub apricot! through a sieve, measure 1 cup 
nf apricot pulp. Stir into gelatine mixture, add swrcten- 
ing tablets in taste, mix thoroughly. When beginning 
to thicken, whip until tight and fluffy. Add j cup double- 
strength skim milk; beat a fevs minutes longer. Pour 
into a wetted mould, chill in refrigerator until quio 
firm. Unmould just belore serving. Makes 4 serving 
uf 52 calorics each. 

(ioffec Sponge: Dissolve I dessenspucm gelatine ii, 

1 cup hot water. Add 1 and I -3rd cups very strong, hoi 
black roffee and sweetening tablets to taste; mix 
thoroughly. Chill until beginning to thicken, beat wilh 
a rotary beater or an rlccirii mixer until light and 
fluffy. Fold in 1 teaspoon vanilla essence. Fill into a 
wetteel mould. Chill in refrigerator unlil set. Unmould 
and serve. Makes 4 servings of 6 calories each. 

Spicy Raked Apple: Core apples, allow I apple per 
person, pee| skin from lop quarter of each apple. Place 
apples in an ovenware dish with I dessertspumi water 
in each apple, ('over closely and bake in a hat men 
20 minutes or until apples are tender. Meanwhile 
prepare sauce. Place juice I orange in sam epan is it 1 1 

2 closes, t-Rth teaspoon cinnamon, pinch ginger, and 
I teaspoon grated orange rind. Simmer uncovered until 
liquid is reduced by one half. Remove cloves, add 

ssvreienmg tablets to taste, mix well. Add I teaspoon 

saure to each apple. Serve hnt or cold. Calories per 

serving, 75, 

Spanish Cream: Heat in Inp half ol double saucepan 
1 dessertspoon gelatine, I cups dciuhle-streugih skim 
milk, and sweetening tablets to taste. When mixed 
and gelatine is dissolved, gradually pour on to well- 
beaten egg-yolks, beating roiLstanlly. Return to top 
of double saucepan, stir over boiling water until 
mixture begins to thicken. Remove from heat, cool 
slightly, then fold in 3 siiffly beaten egg-whites and I 
teaspoon vanilla. Pour into wetted mould, chill until 
s*t. Unmould and serve. Makes ft servings of 120 calories 
each. 
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Outstanding 
J^wttlk Soups 

TOMATO — VEGETABLE 
ASPARAGUS — CELERY 
CREAM OF CHICKEN 
SCOTCH BROTH 
PEA with HAM 
MUSHROOM — OX TAIL 
MULLIGATAWNY 



Every Soup 
Double Strength 
— Twice as much 
full strength 
soup Irom 
every can. 




— covers scuff marks belter and nourishes the leather. 





Kiwi protects all your family's shoes — 
ke*ps them looking like new longer. Deep 
shine your family's shoe every day frith 
Kiwi— the polish that keeps leather alive, 

CHANGE TO KIWI 

FOR AN EASIER SHINE 



REACH FOR . 

AM 




jf d' It tJ\ — 

Hrl tr» wrong mil? Smoolti on molding, 
healing 'V #tcli nr.' Petroleum Jelly — th« 
firjl «id kit in a jar. At all ctemiits and 
.rami — z/ei and 3/1 1 

Page 36 



National Library of Australia 




Pineapple Contest 
progress prizes 

# Below ore this week's £5 progress prizew in tiers 
in the three eectiona of our Pineapple Coolest. The 
content doeves on July H. and the final progress 
prizes will be published in our inbup of July 16. 




Meat section 

PROGRESS prize of £5 to 
Mrs. L Milulinovk, P.O. 
Box 130, Albany, V\ A., for: 

RABBIT PILAFF 
Two small rabbits, 1 cup 
milk, 3 cups water, extra 5 
cups water, 3 onions, 5 stalks 
celery, I sprig thyme, 2 sprigs 
parvlry, ) hay leal, sail, pep- 
per, 2 slices Irish pineapple, 

3 tablespoons cooking oil, 2 
cups raw rice, extra pineapple 
dices, mcllrrj bailer, 

Soak rabbits in milk and 3 
cups salted water (or at least 
.' hours. Remove aad drain 
well. Put them into a sauce- 
pan with die 5 cups water, I 
anion, 2 stalks celery, thyme, 
parsley, bay leaf, and 1 table- 
spoon salt. Simmer gently 
until rabbit meat is lender. 
Remove rabbits, cut meat 
from bones in fairly large 
pieces and set aside. Return 
hones to stock and continue 
cooking. In another saucepan 
•J nte remaining finely chop- 
ped onion and celery with 
the chopped pineapple in 
about 2 tablespoons cooking 
oil. Remove vegetable*; 
drain. Add remaining oil to 
pan and stir in rice. Cook, 
stirring constantly until rice 
is lightly golden in color. 
Strain stock and measure off 

4 cups, add to rice.; neason 
and continue cooking slowly 
for 12 to 15 minutes. Place 



in greased casserole and stir 
in cooked vegetables and rab- 
bit meat. Taste lor season- 
ing, cover and bake in 
moderate oven 21) to 10 min- 
utes, adding more stock should 
the mixture become too dry. 
Brush extra pineapple slices 
with melted btillrr and grill 
until golden brown. Arrange 
on top of casserole and serve 
piping hot with an accom- 
paniment nf green salad and 
crusty French bread or rolls 

Coke section 

PROGRESS prize of £5 to 
Mrs. P. Reynolds, 3 Bert- 
ram Street, Hackney, 5, A . 
for: 

. PINEAPPLE FANCIES 
Que large tin sliced pine- 
apple, I nip floor, 4os. sugar, 
4or- softened butter or mar- 
garine, 9oz. flour, pinch salt, 
Z eggs, \ cup pineapple juice, 
1 teaspoon lemon juice, 1 tea- 
spoon baking powder* 

Prepare pineapple by cut- 
ting in small pieces, draining 
well and rolling in the 1 cup 
flour. Place on greased baking- 
tray and cook in moderate 
oven for 5 to 7 minutes so that 
the flour forms a covering on 
each piece of pineapple. 
Cream butler or margarine 
with sugar, add 9m. flour, salt, 
beaten eggs, and fruit juices. 
Sprinkle over baking powder 
and beat in, then gently mix 
in pineapple pieces. Spread 



into greased slab-tin and bake 
in moderate oven 30 to S3 min- 
utes. When cold spread with 
icing, decorate with extra 
pineapple and cherry pieces, 
and cut into finger-length 
pieces. 

To Make Icing: Mix I lablr- 
spoon pineapple juice with 
lea. butter and box. icing- 
sugar. Warm slighdy over 
boiling water and quickly 
pour over rake. Allow to set- 

Dessert section 

PROGRESS prize of £5 to 
Mrs. B. Hobson, 6 Sea- 
r<irth Cres., Sea forth, N.S-W., 
Ion 

PINEAPPLE CHEESES 
Two cup. flour, 2 teaspoons 
baking powder, I teaspoon 
salt, 2 tablespoons castor 
sugar, 2 eggs. 1 cup milk. I 
cup grated tasty cheese, 1 cup 
shredded drained pineapple. 

Sift flour, baking powder, 
salt, and castor sugar together. 
Place in howl and make vcrll 
in centre. Best eggs, add 
milk, and stir into flour mix- 
ture. Fold in grated cheese 
and drained pineapple. When 
well mixed, drop by desSert- 
spoonfuls into a large quan- 
tify nf hot fat and fry until 
golden brown. Drain on 
absorbent paper and serve hot 
with a sauce made by thicken- 
ing sweetened pineapple juice 
with blended arrowroot or 
cornflour. 




WHILE THE MIXTURE for IA«*e Ginger Frmii Ckaot u 
Hill hot, mark into finger-length piecn. Tkm allow la ewf 
be/orr ratlin* right through and remorini In a pluir. 



Family dish 

'TMIIS week's family dish ii an appetising casserole 
of pork chops, veal, vegetables, and apple* — a 
meal-in-a-diih. It costs nine shillings and sixpence 
and serves four. 

PORK AND APPLE CASSEROLE 

Fonr small pork chop*, Sot- real steak, t onion, 2 
r .units, 2 apples, 2 large potatoes, I cup stock or 
water, j cup tomato juice, salt, pepper, I tablespoon 
tat, I dessertspoon gravy powder. 

Lightly fry pork chops in fat; remove. Add 
chopped veal steak and Iry lightly; place m large 
casserole dish with pork chops. Brown chopped 
onion and carrots in fat in pan, add to casserole. 
Cover with thickly sliced potatoes, season lightly, 
then add sliced peeled and cored apples. Mix stock 
or water, tomato juice, salt, pepper, and gravy pow- 
der, pour into casserole. Cover and cook in moderate 
oven I j hours. 



HOW TO 
ENTER 

r TO enter our Pineapple 
Contest, send in a 
recipe containing pine- 
apple. 

You can enter as many 
recipes as you like in 
any or all of the three 
sertions. They are: 

• MEAT 

• DESSERTS 

• CAKES 

The recipe selected by 
our pane] of judges as inc- 
hest will win the (Iter 
Champion Prize of £500 

Here is the prize list 
Grand Ckauxptcm Prize 
{■best recipe entered in 
competition) .... £500 
First Prize in each of the 
three sections .... £100 
Second Prise is each 

section .. £50 

Third Prize in tack 

section £20 

Fourth Prize in each 
sectino £5 

Thirty £1 consolation 
prizes will be awarded In 
each section- In addition, 
three £5 progress prizes 
will be given weekly. 

Write your recipe or 
recipes clearly on a piece 
of paper, attach yout 
name and address to eac h 
sheet, mark the recipe ac- 
cording to its section 
( Meat, Desserts, or 
Cakes), and send it In 
Pineapple Contest, Bene 
5252, G.P.O., Sydnry. 



PRIZE RECIPES 

Two prizes are given hi this w^ek'n 

regular recipe contest for readers. 

THE main prize rextpe, N. [azrenseii, Wobci, ru 

Ginger Fruit Chews, Cyropie, QW- 

has a ^combination^ ■ . . 

- , One pound stewing strait, 

flavors in the! top layer i ^ h r ^ ieT> ■ ^ill onion, 

which could be varied to I tablespoon tomato snrr, 1 

suit individual tastes. teaspoon W or c es 1 1 nhire 

Similar treatment is pos- sanee, 3 caps water, 1 te* 

sihle with the meat and vege- spoon mixed spice, I small 

table ingredients in our con- pinch mixed herbs, 2 doves, 

isolation recipe, Barley Hot H teaspoons salt, \ teaspooi 

Pot. pepper. 2 carrots (col in this 

Spoon measurements are atiois), I potato. J dcara 

level. finely shredded leaves spinach 

GINGER FRUIT CHEWS J* ^ 1 

Base: Four ounces batter or 
substitute, } cup brown sugar, 
2 cups self-raising Sour, pinch 

salt. 

Topping: Three - quarters 



Trim and chop steak into 
half-inch cubes, brown in 
melted fat in bottom «f 
pressure cooker. Add two 
cups of water, finely chopped 



cup chopped raisins, j cup onio „ t barley, ,pjre*, sauces, 
chopped preserved ginger, J 



and 



seasonings. 



Bring 



enp chopped walnuts, I cup prCT5ure ano cook 25 miniiio. 
desiccated coconut, 2 eggs, lj Re^,. pn^^ rool 
cups brown sugar, 3oi, Boor, down quickly; add 1 OIP 
1 teaspoon baking powder. of W1 , CT) ( llic ed), 
Cream butter and brown carrot, and spinach or tab- 
sugar, work in flour and salt. bage. Pressure cook 1<1 m I? 
Press into greased slab-tin and minutes longer. Serve »it» 
bake in moderate oven 10 toast triangles, 
minutes. Prepare topping by Note: These dheetions w* 
beating eggs with brown for pressure cooker but 
sugar. Mix other ingredients be adapted for ordinary cook- 
together and add to egg mix- ing times. Allow 3 tin* 
lure. Spread over hot biscuit longer in an ordinary sauC- 
base and return to oven for pan and add more liquid, 
further 35 to -40 m urate*. Cut Consolation prize of CI « 
into fingers to serve. Mrs. E. Watson, 30 1 1-"*' 
First prist of £5 to Mrs. Ave., Blair Atbol, SsA. 
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SINGER 



MllivkilV now gives you the 
most advanced sewing machine 
in the world — 




SINGE* Ml *d.aMa4« induda auto- 
matic inwoti, ttitcli length control. Portable 
or doiKot* from £7 oapoirt. 




! ft: For Hw wom*p en ■ budget, 
Portibfc o* caiMok — wide rang* of attich- 
menh. £5 deposit — 24 monthi to pay. 



THE MANAGER, SINGift SEWING CENTRE 

Please send catalogue of all Singer models. 
Please arrange home demonstration forme. 

Nan - — 

AodiMB — — < 



—the SINGER with 
instant FINGERTIP STITCH CONTROL 

flick a lever for your choice of a thousand stitches 



This magnificent Singer Sewing Machine demonstrates yet another 
reason why Singer is the leader. Never before has a machine given so 
many varieties of stitching so automatically, nor with such simplicity 
Wiih your Singer you just flick a finger on one or more of the levers 
and yoviT Singer will switch to whatever stitch you want, from 
appliques, overedges to zig-7ags — each one fully automatic and as 
simple sewing as a straight team. Your Singer also makes button- 
holes, sews ™ buttons and dams the family's soil And when new 
stitch designs are invented, you simply add them to your Singer 
collection. Speaking of your family, on your Singer you can not only 



tt/< 




WftJUB WHIOSES MTMI3 



PATCHES USEttS 



create and make clothes, out you can also whip up curtains - . bed- 
spreads . . . colourful pillows . . , all so easily, because a Singer is so 
much easier to operate. Of course, every Singer is made to last a life- 
time. And there's Service. Singer leads here, too — Your Singer 
Sewing Machine Centre carries a complete range of parts for all 
Singer machines of any age. 

Fill in the coupon on this page and discover how Singer lakes hard 
work, handwork and guesswork out of sewing. 
Newest in the famous family of Singer machines, the Singer Aulo- 
maiic is so easy to own — your present machine can be your deposit — 
and under the Singer Home Budget Plan you have 24 months to pay 



SINGER 

* A Trade-Mark of The Singer Manufacturing Compon y 



Mliyilt SEW N HTTWt HUES UTTtMMI.ES lAMS 




" Tfnw *n mora man~"5u™JR^"~C«f»i 
throughout Australia. Principal oftitM 



388 Georcje St., Sydney (BL385t>; 330 Swanston St., Melbourne (FJ 3134), 221 Adelaide St., Brisbane (B 1945), 148 Rundle St., Adelaide 
(W 3360); 809 Hay St., Perth (8A 683°); 68 Liverpool St., Hobart (B S900). Also at Wellington and Auckland. New Zealand, and Suva, Fiji. 



SINGER IS NOW IN ITS SECOND CENTURY OF WORLD LEADERSHIP 



Nni5B 
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Laminex ... a reflection of your good taste 

Let your good taste guide you when you set about choosing the right waxing, no polishing ... the swish of a damp cloth keeps colours and 

colour and the right pattern for the Laminex surfaces in your home. designs lustrous and fresh as new. For truly Fashion-wise, tasteful and 

And your good taste will surely lead you to choose Laminex surfacing durable home-making, Laminex has no equal. 

to brighten your home. You'll soon see thai Laminex has so many i — 

practical advantages to offer. The secret in the mirror-smooth surface 
resists scratches, stains, abrasions. Laminex requires no scrubbing, no 
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LAMINEX 

LOVELIER FOR A LIFETIME 



Son has ipooastorms 




4 



-hi UN has 
LAXETTES! 




(hxtUt* Luetics ire Hi* Uu- 
Wc chaUrea Bit labia*. And 
Uk itw are ntedicafff re-cow 
W H far fin food nasans — 

I. So/*: yoo cannot overdose 
fa. So griping, no tummy upsets. 
X to; gentle but thorough. 

Vol" habit-forming — seldom 
. ceded again nut day. 
■I. Nicest lo take — taste exactly 
<c fine chocolate. 



xetteS 




15 hairsets for4'ia 



quicatMT wfiw cuditrptr 
Oive TOOl hair new 
aHkr loveliness and 
an promt* mi your 
h»lr -do's. 

Oet a to *>e of con 
ceutrated CaHyaar — 
■taawae Carfypal Into 
a pint rank tot tie of 
varm water— shake till 
mixed — no* yon have 
a pint of the but, 
mo." I rraarant quickset 
lotion you'vs trvar used 
Oat concentrated 
C«rfv»»t for */!• from 
your chemist or ston. 
ouicalET with ctiai r PET 
cm 



Staisweet 

stay a* nrnt m fw •» 

Staisweet 

7k* Beodorwa-f- yo« co« frmtf 

Staisweet 



Speedy relief from 

BACKACHE 



una « ■ ■ ■ j ■ — . . _ 

nuH agonltlire t>*'tt*rn< " DO 
hca Uiroll crmn after a taort 
•111) Ttan low no tiiM 10 
Irytne Data's lUrkarhe KWntJ 
PUu>. tw kkbwn «o <*■!■• 
kz p*jn*. actatac JulJiut 



. our., pariuat ttwr 
_j R«kctlac lk*lr ananUal 
•T do.wlM u4 purlljlnt lha 
blood Dun * l> • famous Ulnii- 
iM-dturellc. pmsotii* hasllkr 
kktaer lOim. wtlfh tu hroucra 
rttM to mffwi mil m CM 
ssortd. No owd lo pul op »llh 
diftennifDrt -**t nOAM't M*sjl 



Gable-roofed home 



j**lfcA tiju&Es* /D C 



-Tax*/ notJt^.^jj */ay 




* A simple gable roof with sweeping 
tines and a semi^nclosed patio and 
terrace are features of our home plan 
illustrated above and below. 



COMPACT Jorowi of 
bnlhrnom, toilrl, tmtndrj, 
mmd kiuhrm it a feature 
of this netign. 



THE plan, by Sydney 
architect Ian White, 
tan be bought al our 
Home H armin g Centres. 
See addresses in panel. 

The best aspect for this plan 
would be north, making it 
passible to enjoy outdoor liv- 
ing on the front terrace in 
winter. Cypress trees planted 
beside the terrace would 
mate a year-round" sheltered 
area adjacent to the kitchen. 

This area would be ideal 
tor dining out of doors. 

For well - shaded outdoor 
living m summer, the plan 
includes a patio. This is in 
full view of the kitchen and 
laundry, so children at play 
on the patio are easily super- 
vised. 

The living section U de- 
signed on the open-plan idea. 
Sliding glass doors open In 
include a brcexewzy and car- 
port as part of the living-room 
space. 

The dining-unit is both 
simple and practical. It ex- 



tends in a buffet from the 
kitchen work-bench, with a 
fold-away leaf table attached 
to the buffet har far forma! 
meals. 

Plenty of storage space has 
been provided throughout the 
house, with a coat cupboard 
at the front entry. Linen cup- 
board in the bedroom passage, 
adequate cupboards in the 
kitchen, and bookshelves in 
the living-room. 

A combination workshop- 
carport solves other storage 
pen litems. 

Approximate coats of build- 
ing this home would lie: 

In Canberra: Brki £5275; 
brick veneer £4800; timber 
£3975. 

In New South Wales: Brick 
£5175; brick veneer £471X1; 
timber £3875; libro £3530. 

In Victoria: Brick £+625; 
brick veneer £4225; limner 
£3450; fibro £3350. 

In Queensland: Brick 
£5175; timber £3450; fibro 
£3350. 

In South Australia: Brick 
£3750; aibrstns £3275. 



"J^liLS plan and hundreds 
oJ other standard plans 
can be bought from our 
Home Planning Centres 
foe £7/7/- per full set- 
Addresses are: 
CANBERRA: Anthony 
Horde™ and Sons Ltd., 
Civic Centre. 

MELBOURNE: T h t 
Myer Emporium (sorih 
Boor). Lonsdale St. Mail 
to Box 5038Y, G.P.O. 

CKEIONG: Our rep- 
resentative win attend the 
Myrr Emporium hi Gee- 
ks*; every Friday and Sat- 
urday to advise on homes. 

BRISBANE: MrWhir- 
trr'i I Jet. (second floor), 
The Vaster. Mail to Boa 
151, Broadway P.O. 

ADELAIDE: John Mar- 
tin and Co. Ltd. (second 
Boor), Runrite St. Mail 
to Box 629 E, G.P.O. 

SYDNEY: .Anthony Hor- 
drro and Sons Ltd. (third 
floor). Brickfield UHL Our 
standard plant are also 
available at the advisory 
bureau at 23 Central 
Avenue, Miranda, cstab- 
by master buildrn. 



~1 
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Use ARRID 

...to be Sure! 

ARRID CREAM DEODORANT 
SAFELY STOPS PERSPIRATION 

Do you risk offending because you don't stop perspira- 
tion before unpleasant odours form? You owe it to 
yourself lo be both fresh and sweet-smelling al all 
times. Smoother, creamier Arrid stops persrrirulron 
instantly. In fact, when you rub Arrid in — you rub 
odour out. With its magic PERSTOP* action Arrid 
is safe for skin — safe for i lollies Remember, only 
with Arrid can you be sure. 




AT ALL COSMETIC 
COUNTERS 
Regular 3/9 
Large 5/10 

•trtds Mtrk bi 



and.. . for those 
who prefer a spray 

Tinpjmg fresh Arrid Super-Spray 
is swift and certain. One squeeze 
and the refreshing perfumed mist 
gives you day-long protection A \ 
against offending. Arrid Super- 
Spray dries instantly - — Only 6/11 
al all cosmetic counters. 

Don't be half safe — be completely safe 

use ARRID ...to be sure c«m 




Watch. ei>ery week for news of your baby's care, 
~^r~ growth, feetiing ami fun 




A 

4+ • 



Choosing 
a name 
for Baby ! 




rERSreCTlr K SKETCH of aw home plmm ikomt tike amplai mmbU $hm la 
mmnding f future of the kumte. The Hue it reptegei In « smaller gmhte omer the 
mmd fremi porch, akrrt It givtsi probation from n>ind enj rain. 



(Ili'KMm^ a numr \> nnc iUin«. 
IiliC vhill fuur - )i"it i' wtind years 
of wmt and tc*T? ""Bunny" x* 
idravl ktt i ruddly liltlr tliuftiilrr, 
b til hordlv fur a ^ranftutat^er of 
eifEhly! So Ihmk Iwicr brfnrr 
m>u mik** a filial deeitdnn an 

"COLD FEET" IN A BABY dM 

«]waTs an that hr nrrd« mnrr 
i ut cov-ctk. Y\r- t f«rl hi- r.n k or 
rhrsi and if ihry'nr warm. lifV 
kvarm. Id •■ml* tn<n.t!i-\ I'tI'v'- 
\rvl and liami- arr uftt-ii rold, 
!>ii[ be di>e&n"l rorr. so daa'i 



»mollirr hint with blitnkrtE. As 
he BjrowL. Wt- "ln-siuiv system" 
Cjtlcndss in 6ngrr« and iocs. 

NO BABY LIKES EVERY FOOD 
FLAVOUR. Ha bin are bom with 
un m ute- ktih- v\ ta.«itr «nd„ jtiirt 
Like pnmn-uprs havr their tikr^ 
and di-hkm. should 
rrs jBrfC a rhild'^ UhI* in food. 
The Hrinz ptMipU do. TlWy prn- 
tiut'e a ccimjirehrrmivr rauifrc oi 
StTainnl and Junior Foodi* to m- 
«-uir thai hah) dix-f. not dfvrli>|> 
fothrl Fad* yfj| tmfafl nutriLrkitiJ 
nicali wilh a tMfl-e hr lovcw. 



Baby Foods 

Over 40 varieties of Brolhi, Soups. 
Meats, Veoalabln. Sweeh. Puddings, 
for youog and older babies. 
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m-m-m... hot corn on the Col 
delicious with DAFFODIL 

unrated: American s«eet com from Hawtesbuty. This new varwtv hoi o mof^oldar^ojoui^nu^ 




DAFFODIL brings out the flavour perfectly 



Next time you have sweet corn, top off each cob with lashings of 
melting "Daffodil" . . . then stand by lo serve second helpings 
all round! "Daffodil" does something specially wonderful to the 
flavour of luxury foods. Its own taste is so fresh and natural, 
and it contains so many of the stored-up sunshine vitamins and 
calories a winter diet needs. Serve your guests and your 
family genuine British Blend "Daffodil". A superb spread and 
a natural health food in its own right. 







OAWSOtltS 
FAC«0 IN CUKS H 
VKTOWA AND QUI£«IANB 
tVJ B Of THE SAME SUKM 
QUALITY AS tLSFWHttt 
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Espaliered shrubs and trees 



• An espaliered shrub or 
tree is one thai has been 
trained so that all branches 
are in a vertical, slanting, 
or horizontal plane. 

Trees "educated" in this way 
»re planted againm a wall, 
building, or trellis, where they 
lake up little space. 

Enpalier* are used in very 
"ii all gardens to provide high 
iiuality fruit or in- large gar- 
dens as showy features. Fruit 
trees provide attractive bloom, 
decorative fruits, and good 
autumn foliage. 





ESPALIERED HIBISCUS. A deeoratiee dimdlng 
fence <■»*■< n-ti with espaliered hibiseu* in a garden 
at Helieriue flitl. Sydney — ■ at left, when not in 
foliage or bloom, and, nbnrr, iji full bloom. Tklt 
it an Mfmlraiion of the harltantal cordon type of 
espalier. Both vnri-tir* of hibiscus are of the hardy 
rata sinertui* family — the pink hlnnm fa Agne* Gautt 
and the red. General Caurtege*. AH enpatiered shrubs 
and tree* need strong battens or he-otty wire attached 
to firm upright* tn carry the weight of flower*, 
foliage, and fruil t They will then grata successfully. 



GARDENERS, whether slakes, or stout wires. The 
expert or novice, can mosl favored forms nf espu- 
rain their trees and shrubs 



Wen in Australia arc hori. 
zc-ntals, palmeUcs, and slant- 
ing and diagonal cordnna. 

There are hundreds o( 
other forms, but the simple 
palmettcs and horizontals, as 
shown an this page, are the 



mto the most aiiractivc 

lhapes. 

Bill don't start the job 
inlrii you arc prepared to 
phi i lot nf lime into it, 

B< pinners should get their easiest to contra! 
irair trees on dwarfing stork. Horizontal espaliers 
y; >* this makes the 
scalier much easier to 
huiilFe. Standard trees grow 
mo -igorously for the novice 
to prune and control. 

Train ing 
' 10 d pruning 



1m to begin 
ven early to 
prei ent undeaired branches 
mij nickers from growing. 

With proper attention to 
pruning, feeding, and spray- 
tag for the control of pests 
ltd diseases, espaliers will 
brai for many years, though 
mi as long as trees grown 
Ji' rally in the open. 

Supports for branches arc 
■Viys necessary, Against a 



GARDENING 



used for wire fences or lor 
training mi walk where no 
great height is available They 
also make fine subjects for 
dividing fences in the Open. 

P a 1 mettei 
are u 8 u a lly 



grown with a 
BBSBssaaaaaBBBP h o r i r. ontal 
stem on each side first, the 
shoots being trained in two, 
three, four, or seven uprights. 

Slanting cordons are planted 
in an oblique position and then 
tied In a skeleton trellis or up- 
right stakes to hold them to 
shape. They are much used 
as dividing fences between 
flower gardens and vegetable 
areas. As the sun and air 



For diagonal cordons two 
sets of trees arc necessary, 
slanting in opposite directions 
to cross, each other, diagon- 
ally. 

Deciduous trees that are 
grown as espaliers include 
apple, pear, cherry, apricot, 
grape, and peach. 

Shrubs and tlimhers that 
are espaliered include hougain- 
villeas, hibiscus, solandra 
nitida, wistaria, clemantis 
monlana, passionfT-uit, roses, 
rlcrorlcndrnn balfourii, hoyn 
camosa, stcphanotis flori- 
biinrla, camellias, esenllonias, 
rundoletia, cydonia f flower 
quince), and bcrry-bcaring 
bushes such as Crataegus, 



pyracantha, and cotoneaster. 

The palmcttc form is par- 
ticularly suitable lor such 
fruits as apples, pears, and 
phi TO. 

Trnpictil fruits such as cus- 
tard apples, avocado pears, 
and gunvas can be grown by 
this method in districts where 
they would normally lie diffi- 
cult to ripen. 

Kspalier fruit-tree Training 
is possible in all States except 
Queensland and the Northern 
Territory, 

[n Queensland the bougain- 
vifleas, solandra nitida, and 
hibiscus can be espaliered on 
open fences. 



building, wall, or fence they reach both sides, they crop 
vr.<\ trellises, upright hori- much better than if grown 
ptaj battens, hardwood against a wall. 





PALMETTE ei nalier method of growing a pear tree 
(above) and apple tree (left). The apple tree those* the 
main trunk and the three upright* trained before, seasonal 
pruning. This gicc* a good illustration of the skeleton 
of an espalier and thoKl the fruiting spurs in rarinm 
position*, fl also shows some of the top grnwths thai 
should be removed in win Mr. Pal melt et yield belter fruit 
than ordinary treat. These pictures were taken at the 
name of Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Nathan, Toarak, Melbourne. 
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you soraetine who rould enter, 
uin jrou better — enter into 
what in I cretin you!" 

"Well, I havE lanthe," the 
reminded him. "Shr doesn't pre- 
cisely enter into my inlemti, 
but wr go on vrry comfortably 
togtihtr." 

"I am happy to hear it. But 
it begins to seem as if you 
won't have the doubtful comfort 
of hrr xxirly for muth longer." 

"My dear, if you ire going 
to suggest that 1 should employ 
a second lady lo Iteep me Com- 
pany, t do beg of you to spare 
your breath!" 

"No, that wouldn't answer." 
He paused and then said quite 
coolly: "I am thinking of get- 
ting married, Mama." 

She was taken to much by 
surprise thai the rould only 
flare at him He had the repu- 
tation of being a danKerout 
flirt, but die had Almost given 
up hope of his coming to the 
point of offering for any lady's 
hand in matrimony Recuver- 
ins front hrr stupefaction, she 
•aid: "My dear, this a very 
sudden!"' 

"Not m sudden ai you think, 
Mama. I have been meaning 
for tome time to ipeak to you 
about it." 

'"Good gracious! And 1 never 
suspected it! Do. pray, sit down 
and tell me all about til" 

He said, gazing frowmngly 
into the firr: "I don'i know that 
there's so much to tell you. I 
fancy you guessed 1 haven't 
much cared for the notion of 
becoming riveted. I never met 
the female to whom I wished 
to be leg-thacJclrd. Harry did, 
and if anything had been 
nrcded to confirm roe in — M 



"My dear, leave lhai!" she 
interposed. "Harry vrai happy in 
his marriage, remember! 1 be- 
lieve, too, that although 
lanthe's feelings ore not pro- 
found she was most sincerely 
attached to him." 

"So much attached lo him 
that within a year of his death 
she was pining For the sight of 
a ballroom, and within four 
is planning to marry a worthless 
fribblr! It will not do, Mamut" 

''Very well, my dear, but we 
are talking of your marriage, 
not Harry's, are we not?" 

"True! Well, I realised — 
oh, above a year ago! thai 
it was my duty lu marry. Not 
so much for the sake of an heir, 
because I have one already, but 

"Sylvester, don't put that 
thought into F-drnUntTs head!" 

He laughed. "Much he wuuld 
care! His ambition is to become 
a mail-coachman — or it was 
until Krighley let hiru have the 
yard ol tin for a plaything! 
Now he cannot decide whether 
to he a coachman or a guard. 
Pretty flat he would think it to 
be told that he wuuld be obliged 
instead lo step into my shoes!" 

She smilrd. "Yea, now he 
would, bul later — " 

"Well, that's one of my 
reasons, Matna. If 1 mean to 
marry I ought, I think, to do 
so before Edmund it old enough 
lo think his nose has been put 
urn of joint. So I began some 
months ago to look about me." 

"You are the oddest creature! 
Next yoti will tell mc you made 
out a list of dip qualities your 
wife must possess!" 

"More or less," he admitted. 



Continuing . . , , Sylvester 
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"You may Utufth, Mama, but 
you'll agree- that certain uuali- 
lics .ire indispensable! She must 
be wrll - burn, fur instance* 1 
don't mean necessarily a great 
match, bul a girl of my own 
order." 

"Ah, yea, I agree with that! 
And next?*' 

"Well, a year ago I should 
have raid <hc must be beauti- 
ful," he replied mcdiuuveiy. 
"But I'm inclined lo think now 
that ft is mnre important that 
she should be intelligent. I 
don't thin*: I could tolerate a 
hen-witted wife," 

"Have you discovered among 
the debutante* one who is en- 
dowed with ail these quali- 
ties ?" 

"At first glance, 1 suppose a 
do/en, hut in the end only fiv\" 
"Fiver' 

"Well, only five with whom 
I COuld perhaps bear to spend 
a large part of my life. There 
is l-ady Jane Saxby: she's, pretty 
and good-natured. Then there'. 
Barningbam's daughter: she has 
a great deal of vivacity Miss 
Bell troy is a handsome girl, 
with a Little reserve, which 1 
don't dislike. Lady Mary Tor- 
rington — oh, a diamond of the 
first water? And lastly Miss 
Orion: not beautiful, hut quite 
taking, and has agreeable man- 

***** 

Hr paused, his gaze mil fixed 
on thr smouldering logs. The 
Duchess waited expectantly. He 
looked up presently and smiled 
at her. "Well, Mama?" he said 
afTably. "Which of them shall 
it be?" 

AJler art astonished moment 
ihe Duehess said: "Dearest, arc 
you roasting me? Vnu can't in 
all seriousness be asking me to 
■rhoosc for you!" 

"No, not choose precisely. 1 
wish you will advise me, though. 
You're not acquainted with 
any of them, bul you know 
their families, and if you should 
have a decided preference — " 

"Hi:! Sylvester, have you no 
preference ? w 

' No that's the devil of it: 
1 haven 1 !. Whenever 1 think 
one more eligible than any of 
the others as sure as check 1 
find she has some fault or trick 
which I don't like. Lady 
Jane's laugh, for instance; or 
Miss Orion's infernal harp! I've 
no turn for music, and to be 
obliged to endure a harp's being 
eternally twanged in my own 
house — no, I think that's com- 
ing it a trifle too Strang, don't 
you, Mama? Then Lady Mary 

'Thank you, I have heard 
enough lo be able to give you 
my advice!* 1 interrupted his 
mother. "Don't make an offer 
for any of them! Yon axe not 
in lnvef" 

*Tn love! No, of course I am 
not. Is lhat so neeessarT? n 

"Most necessary, my dear! 
Duo' t, i beg of you , offer 
marriage where you can't offer 
love as well !" 

He smiled at her. "You arc 
too romantic, Msms." 

"Am 1? But you seem to 
have no romance in you at all!" 

"Well, I don't look for ft in 
marriage, at any rate," 

"You have nol yel been f or- 
dinate enough to meet the girl 
for whom you will form a but- 
i.ng passion-" 

"Very true: I haven't! And 
since I've been on the town 
for nearly ten years, and may 
be said to hnve had my pick 
of all thr eligible debutantes 
that appear yearly on the 
Marriage Mart, we must con- 
clude that if I'm not loo vola- 
tile I must be too nice in my 
requiremrnts, To be frank with 
you. Mama, you are the only 
lady of my acquaintance with 
whom 1 don't toon beromr. 
hr:trtily bored!" 

A tiny frown appeared be- 
tween her winged brows as the 



from page 18 

listened to thti speech, ft was 
spoken in a bantering tunc, but 
ahe found it disturbing. "Your 
pick of them, Sylvester?" 

"Yes, I think so I must have 
seen all the eligible*, I fancy." 

"And have made quite .a 
number of them the objects of 
your gallantry — if the things 
I hear are to be believed I" 

"My aunt Louisa,'* said Syl- 
vester unerringly. "What an in- 
corrigible gossip your sister is, 
my dear! Well, if I have now 
and then shown a preference 
at Least she can't accuse me of 
having been so particular in 
my attention* as to have raised 
folic hopes in any maiden's 
bosom ! ,r 



fered in Edmund's illicit 
amusements I figured in your 
conversation as a monster of 
iimumanity for three days." 

" 1 never sold any nich thing, 
hut only that — beside*, he may 
change his mind, and go (o the 
lake after all!" 

"Make yottnelf easy; he 
won't! Not while he knows I'm 
at home, at at] events," 

She mud fretfully: "I might 
have known how it would be! 
] would as hr! not to go to the 
Orange at all now, and I 
wouldn't, only that I have had 
the horses put lo. But I shan't 
know a moment's peace of mind 
for wondering if my poor, 
orphaned child is safe, or at 
the bottom of the lake?" 

"If he should fail to appear 
in lime for his dinner, I will 
have the lake dragged," prom- 
ised Sylvester, walking to the 
door, and opening it "Mean- 
while, however carries I may 




saesi hm tm't main? to 



The hint of laughter had 
quite vanished from her eyes. 
The imaKc ihe cherished of this 
beloved son was all at once 
blurred; and a feeling of 
disquiet made it difficult for 
her to know what die should 
say to him. As she hesitated, 
an interruption occurred. The 
door was opened; a pretty, 
plaintive voice said: "May I 
route in n Mama- Due hew?" and 
there appeared on the threshold 
a vision of beauty dressed in a 
blue velvet pelisse, and a bat 
with a high poke-front which 
made a frame for a ravishing 
countenance. Ringlet* of bright 
gold fell beside damask cheeks ; 
large blue eyep were set beneath 
delicately arched brows; the 
little nose was perfectly straight; 
and the ted mouth deliriously 
r uned. 

"Good-morning, my love. Of 
course: you may come in!" said 
the Duchess. 

The vision had by this tune 
perceived her brothcr-iu-l^w, 
and although she did come in 
she said with a marked diminu- 
tion of cordiality: "Oh! I didn't 
know you bad Sylvester with 
you, ma'am. 1 beg; your par- 
don, hut I only came to discover 
if Edmund was here." 

"I haven't seen him this 
mornings" replied the Duchess, 
"It he not with Mr. Leybuiu ?" 

' 'No, and it is particularly 
vexations because 1 wish to take 
htm with me lo visit the Ark- 
holmes? You know I have been 
meaning for days to drive over 
to the Grange, ma'am, and now, 
on the hrst fine morning we 
have had for an age, no one 
can tell me where he is!** 

"Perhaps he has slipped off 
lo the iUbJea, little rctgucl" 

"No; though, lo be sure, that 
was what I expected, tew, for 
ever since Sylvester took tn 
encouraging him to haunt the 
itahlcs — " 

"My dear, they all do so, 
and without the least encour- 
agement !'" interposed the 
Duchess. 

"Anything might happen to 
him! At this very motneni he 
may be at the bottom of the 
lake!" lanthe went on. 

"He is nowhere near the 
lake" said Sylvester. "If you 
must have it, I saw him making 
ofT to the Home Wood!" 

"And you made nol the 
smallest effort lo call htm hack, 
I collectl" 

"No. The last time I inter- 



bc of my nephew I am not 
careless of my horses, and I 
beg of you, if you have had a 
pair put to, not to keep them 
standing in rJiu weather!" 

This request incensed lanthe 
so much that she flounced out 
of the room in high dudgeon. 

"Edifying!" remarked Syl- 
vester- "Believing her or- 
phaned son to be at the bottom 
of the Lake, this devoted parent 
departs on an expedition of 
pleasure! 11 

"My dear, she knows very 
well be isn't at the bottom of 
the lake! Can you never meet 
without rubbing against each 
t.Lhrr? You are quite as un- 
just to her as she is to you, I 
lnu'st tell you!" 

He shrugged. "I dare say. If 
F had ever seen a trace or her 
vaunted devotion to Edmund I 
could bear with her patiently, 
but I never have! If he will be 
so obliging as to submit to her 
caresses she is pleased to think 
she dotes on htm, but when be 
becomes noisy it is quite a 
comedy to see how quickly she 
can develop the headache, so 
lhat Button must he tent for 
to remove her dA riingl" 

Sylvester strode over tn the 
window, and stood looking out. 
After a few minutes he said: 
"I'm sorry, Mama. 1 should 
not have said that. 1 ' 

"No, of course you should 
not, dearest I wish you will 



Chance, and under my eve! If 
laiiLhe marries again she is 
welcome to visit Ednnimj 
whenever she pleases. 1 have 
even told her she may bavr 
him to stay with her at rea- 
sonable tn tervals. But one 
thing I will never do, and that 
is to permit him to grow up 
under Nugent Fothcrby's care! 
How can you think it Dossil)]' 
] would so abuse my twin'* 
trust?" 

"Ah, no. no! But is Sir 
Nugent so very bud? I was j 
Little aequainted with hit 
father — he was so amiable thin 
he said yes and amen to every- 
thing! — but I think I neve; 
met the loo." 

"You needn't repine! A 
wealthy fribble, three pari i 
idiot, and the fourth — jkvct 
mind! A pretty guardian 
should be to abandon F.djnur: 
to hu and lanthe's upbringing' 
Do you know what Harry said 
to me. Mama? They were sj 
most the last words be spokr 
to me. He said: 'You'll Jock 
after the boy, Dook.' " He 
stopped, his voice cracking on 
thai, last word. 

After a moment be said, nci 
very easily: "You know how li- 
med to call me that — with tfur 
twinkle in his eye. It wasn'i ■ 
question or a request. "if- 
knew I should, and he said ii. 
not to remind mc but hccainc 
it was a com/or table though i 
that came into bis head, and 
he always told me what he 
wax thinking" He saw thaj 
his mother had shaded her eyrs 
with one hand, and crossed ihe 
room lo her side, taking brr 
other hand, and holding it 
closely. 'Torgive me! I musr 
make you Understand, Mania?" 

"1 do understand, Sylvester, 
but how can I think it right to 
keep the child here with no one 
bul old Button lo look after 
him, or some tutor for whom 
he's Car too young? If I were 

not useles " She clipped 

the words off short. 

ICnowing her as he did, hf 
made no attempt to answer 
what had been left unspoken 
hut said cahnlyr "Yes, I, loo. 
have considered that, and ii 
forms a strong reason for rev 
marriage. I fancy lanthe would 
soon grow reconciled to the 
thought of parting with Ed- 
mund, could ihe but leave him 
in his aunt's charge. She 
wouldn't then incur the szigiiii 
of heartlexsnes*. would she? She 
cares a great deal for vv 
people may say of her — and i 
must own that, after prrsentinr, 
■ portrait of herself to the 
world in the role of devoteci 
parent. I don't perceive how 
she can abandon Edmund to 
the mercy of his wicked nnr 
My wife, you know, could veiv 
well be held to have softconl 
my disposition?'" 

"Now, Sylvester — t She can 
never have said you wr rr 
wicked!" 

He smiled- "She may 
have used lhat precise i- ... 
but the has regaled cverviiH 
with the tale of my disregard 
for Edmund's welfare, and 



try not to be so hard on 
lanthe, for she is very much to ouent brutality lo him. I hey 
be pitied, you know. You ™Y 004 believe the whole, 



didn't like tt when she began 
to ffo into society agam with 
her mama, at the end of that 
first year of mourning. Wdl, 
f didn't like it either, hut bxjrw 
could one expect such a pleas- 
ure- loving little creature to stay 
moping here, after all? It wax 
not improper in her to put off 
hrr blacks." She hesitated, and 
then added: "Tt is not improper 
in her to be wishing to marry 
again now, Sylvester " 

"I haven't accused her of im- 
propriety.' 1 

"No, bul you arc making it 
dreadfully hard for her, my 
love! She may not be devoted 
to Edmund, but to take htm 
from her entirely — - — ** 

"If that should happen, it 
will be her doing, not mine! 
She may make her home here 
for as Long as ihe rKrarup^ or 
she may take Edmund to live 
with her at the Dower House. 
All 1 have ever said is that 
Harry's son will be reared at 



I've reason to suppose lhat even 
a man of such good semr ji 
El vast on thinks I treat the hoy 
with unmerited severity." 

"WeJL if Lord tlvaMuti 
doesn't know his daughter bet- 
ter than to believe the farm- 
diddles she utters I have a noar 
opinion of his tense!" said the 
Duches quite tartly. "Do kl 
us stop talking about lanthe. 
my lovel" 

"Willingly* I had rather 
talk of my own affair* Mar 
what sort of a female w uW 
you wish me to marry ?" 

"In your present state, t 
don't wish you to marry anf 
sort of a female. When V0* 
come out of it, the sort r 3 " ] 
wish to marry, of course! " 

"You are not being in is'l 
least helpful!" he <omphin*M 
" I thought mothers ai w»f I 
made marriage plans for usaV J 
sons!" 
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Beauty in a Blue Mood 



By CAROLYN EA RLE 



■pHE most bewitching young girl at a 
recent dunce wore a blue silk dress 
ind was the belle of the bull. Her secret: 
Pale and simple make-up, except tor 
.ashing! of blue eyeshadow, which she 
ippiied right out to the comers of her 
-yes, making them seem enormous and 
'-> blue as the ocean. 

Eyeshadow is juit about the most flat- 
!nring rosmetic And ymi needn't have 
hlue eyes to be a blur-eyed beauty. 

For nondescript or haael eyej Iry this 



trick: Use two shades of eyeshadow, one 
emrruld-grecn, one sky-blue. 

Apply the green first just above the 
eyelashes, blend it up and outwards with 
the paler blue. 

A brunette might consider using two 
different shades ol blue to give lustre to 
brown eyes. 

Ink-blue goe. just above the eyes, is 
blended away into clear turquoise. This 
could be marvellous with an inky-blue 
dress spiced with wrqou.se earrings. 



Just what I felt 
like... 
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He's browning through tin- evening jiaper . , . 
feet up, relaxed, contented. To make hir content- 
ment abmlulely complete, lean across his shutililcr 
ami tempt him to a piece or two of Nettle's Milk 
Qiocnlslc. 

Uke all men, ln-'ll Ik- Haltered by your thonght- 
fulness . . . and deli«ilile.d with the rreamy smooth- 
iii--- anil mure 'clioeolalrv' flavour of Ni -lie - Milk 
I ilioenUiti-. "Tliunk*. darling/' lvell say. "Just what 
1 fell like." 



NESTLES 2' MIIK CHOCOlAff- 

wiw (ill along r/ir line /or rtcli. ereamy 
smoothness, for jtiulllesx fluiour 

NESTLE S CROQUETTES— i'f taut- 

iemptino morsels u/ that smooth, 
ereamy. more Wioro/d/rv" \estles 
Cliiicalate — 2'- a /urge iiiirl * 

NESTLES 3d MILK CHOCOLATE 

tlir itlenl ehilti-size tablet. 
liYgteinrnlly wrapped to preserve 
i/v flttuleis iiuriti <nul frrsfntm 
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you are looking at 

the beginning of 
the end of a cold! 
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In just 7 seconds Vicks VapoRub starts 

clearing out her cold miseries . . . 
Keeps on giving relief up to 10 full hours 



Aloft) isfiiope tBits 
provo speed and jpreod 
of VciesRuh relief 




The Hytfrog<m-3 alotn shows hew 
it takes but 2 breaths for . . . 




. . . VapoRub relief to go ifeep 
into cold-affected areas and rau- 
linue full strength all night long. 



• Almost any mother can tell you how VicVs 
VapoRub helps clear cold miseries overnight 
But now, comes new proof of the almost 
unbolievable speed with which VapoRub begins 
relief -throughout, the rold affected areas! 
Using atomic isotopes, scientists traced 
VapoEub'a vapour action through the respiratory 
passages. They found VapoBub takes only 
seven seconds to become (idly effective . . . 
and keeps on relieving the cold up to 10 hours ! 

So, Mother, when your child catches cold, just 
rub Vicks VapoKub on her chest, throat and 
back . . . and with the second breath, shell feel 
comforting relief clear her stuffy nose, soothe 
her sore throat, and break up conges ti (in deep 
in the bronchial passages. And what's more, 
VapoRub keeps on comforting her while she 
sleeps restfully through the night. You try 
Vicks VapoRub-and you'll almost 
see the beginning of the end 
of your child's cold happen • "\^M 
right before your eyes. Z -3= 
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As a Rub . . . In Steam 



WICKS | 

V VAPORUB 1 
A' l 

In the Nose 
TIHMl 



J 



"And consequent ty mJTexcd 
some severe disappointments! I 
am afraid thr only marriage 1 
ever planned far you wu with 
ft three-day infant, when you 
were eight years old!** 

1 'Cornet lh is is bet ter! " he 
said encouragingly- "Who wo* 
she? Do 1 know her?" 

"You haven't mentioned her, 
but I should think you muit nt 
least have seen her, for she was 
prr-ienietf this year, and had 
her ftrtt season- Her grand- 
mother wrote to tell mc of it, 
and I almost asked you — " She 
brokr off, vexed with herself, 
and altered the sentence ahe 
had been about to utter. _ ■ — 
to give her a kind message 
from me, only did not, for she 
could hardly be expected to re- 
member inr. She'g Lady Ing- 
ham's granddaughter.** 

"What, ray rcspvi led ft«d- 
mimii? One of the Ingham 
girls? Oh, no t my dear! I 
regret infinitely, but — no!" 

"No, nu. Lord Marluwi 
daughter!" die replied, laugh- 
ing, M Ht married Verena Ing- 
ham, who w;i» my dearest 
fritnd, and the utofl capti- 
vating creature!" 

"Belter and better!" he ap- 
proved. "Why have I never 
encountered the captivating 
Lady Marlow?" He napped, 
frown tug. "Bu t I have ! I' m 
no I Ac. quainled wi lh her ; in 
faet, t don't remember that 
I've ever so much as spoken 
to her, hot 1 must tell you, 
Mama, that whatever she may 
have been in her youth — " 

"Rood heavens, that odious 
woman is MarJaw's second! 
Vcrrna died when her baby 
was not a fortnight old." 

"Very sarL Tell me about 
her!" 

"I don't think you would be 
much the wiser if T did." the 
answered, wondering if be was 
trying to divert hrr mind from 
the memories he had himself 
evoked, "She wasn't beautiful, 
or accomplished, or even 
modish. 1 fear. She defeated 
every effort to turn her into a 
fashionable ymini- lady, and 
never appeared elegant rxrept 
in her riding-dress. Sbe did 
ihr most oulraifrous things, and 
nobody cared a bit — not even 
Lady Cork! 

" We came out in the same 
season, and were the greatest 
of friends: but while T wai 
so fortunate as lu meet Papa 
and to fall in love with him at 
sight, let me toll you! — the re- 
fused every offer that was made 
her — scores of them, for she 
never lacked for suilors! — and 
declared she preferred hfr 
nurse* to ua man ihe had 
met. Poor Lady Ingham wa> 
in despair. And in the end she 
married Marlow. of all people? 
I believe she must have liked 
him for hie horsemanship, for 
] am sure there was nothing 
else to like in him. Not a very 
exciting ilory> I'm afraid. Wh> 
did you wish lu hear it?" 

"Oh. I wish to know what 
son of a woman she was! 
Marlow 1 do know, and I 
should suppose iliLLl any daufth- 
ter of his must be an intoler- 
able bore. But your Verena's 
child might be the very wife 
for »ie 7 don* I you think? You 
would be disposed to like her. 
which must he an object with 
me; and although I don*i mean 
to burden myself with a wife 
who wants rondm i, I should 
imagine that there must be 
enough of Ma How' I blood in 
thu! girl to leaven whatever 
wild now ihe may have inherited 
from Jier mother. Eccentricity 
may he diverting, Mama, bul 
it ii out of place in a wife: 
certainly in my wife!" 

"My dear, what nonsense you 
are talking! If I believed you 
meant it I should be most seri- 
ously disturbed!" 

"But I do mean it! f thought 
you would have been pleated, 
too! What could be more ro- 
m-Tnljr than to marry the girl 
who was betrothed to me in 
her cradlr?" 

She smiled, but she did not 
look to be much amused. His 
rye* searched her farr: he said 
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in the caressing tone he used 
only to her: "What is it. my 
dear? Tell me!" 

She said: "Sylvester, you 
have talked of five- girls who 
might perhaps suit you; and 
now you are talking of n girl 
of whose existence you were 
unaware not ten minutes ago- - 
and as though you had only to 
decide between them! My dear, 
has tt not ocnurred to you 
thai you might hnd y our self 
rebuffed? 1 ' 

II.'. brow cleared. H Is that 
all? No, no, Mama, I shan't 
be rebuffed!" 

"So sure, Sylvester?" 

"Of course I'm surr. Mama I 
Oh, not of Miss Marlowl For 
anything I know, her affec- 
tions may be engaged already." 

"Or she might take you in 
dislike," suggested the Duchess. 

'Take me in dislike? Why 
should she?" he asked, sur- 
prised. 

"How can I tell? These 
things do happen, you know." 

"If yuu mean she might not 
fall in love with me, 1 dare say 
she might not, though I know 
of no reason, if she doesn't love 
another man, why she shouldn't 
come to do so — or, at any rate, 
to like me very tolerably 1 Do 
you suppose mc to be so lack- 



Sylvester 



& Always behove like o 
%; duck— keep colm and 



Seriously, Mam*, although I 
have seen some love- mate V. 
thai have prospered, I have sra 
a great many that most eerUuily 
have not! Oh! no doubt ionic 
husbands and wives of my 
acquaintance would stair id | 
hear me say f thought thr 
anything bul happy! Perh.u* , 
they enjoy jealousies, tantnnm, I 
quarrel*, and stupid awanden 
standings: 1 should not! The 
well-bred woman who uiJuipi I 
me because she has J fairy i» 
be a duchess will suit mr v. r ? I 
well, and will probahly fiti hrr I 
position admirably-" 

His eyes quizzed ber. **0r | 
would you like me to (urn my I 
coal inside out and tally fortfa I 
in humble disguise, like die I 
prince in a fairy talc? I never | 
thought much of that prince, 
you know! A ehut'Llt'-hudrt! | 
fellow, for how could he hope, 
masquerading as A mean per- ) 
sod, to come near any but quite] 
raeligibte females whom i 
would have been impouil lo 
him to marry ? n 

"Very true!" she replim 
He was always watenfa 
where she was ooncemed. I 
itruck him now that the was] 
suddenly looking tired; and 
said with quick rompunrtifl 
"I've fagged you to death wiib| 
my nonsense! Now. why did 
let me talk you into a hrad-j 
aiibe? Shall I send Anna 
you?" 

"No. indeed! My head] 
doesn't ache, 1 promise yuu' 
she said, smiting tenderly up it 
him 

U I wish 1 might hell ere youT'l 
be said, bending over her 



unruffled on the sur 
face but paddic like 
the deyiJ underneath. > 

( & kus her cheek. Ill Leave you 

LOrd BrODOIOn A t o rest before you are aisaihd 
by Augusta again: don't let hn 



ing in address that I ean't make 
myself agreeable when I wish 
to? Fie on you. Manna?" 

"No," she said. "But I didn't 
know you had so much address 
that you could beguile no fewer 
thnn five girls of rank and 
fashion to be ready to accept 
an offer from you." 

He could not resist- "Well, 
Mama, you said yourieif that I 
make love charmingly!" he mur- 
mured. 

It drew a smile from her 
because she eould never with- 
it 2 nd rha t gleaming look, but 
the shook her head as well and 
said: "For shame. Sylvester! Do 
you mean to Sound like a cox- 
romb?" 

He laughed. "Of course I 
don't! To be frank with you, 
there are not five but a dozen 
young women of rank and 
fashion who are perfectly ready 
to receive an offer from me. 
I'm not hard to swallow, you 
know, though 1 don't doubt 1 
have as many faults as a Mr 
Smith or a Mr Jones. Mine 
Arc more palatable, however: 
scarcely noticeable for the rku 
marchpane that coven tbcxn!" 

"Do you wish for a wife who 
marries you for the sake of 
your possessions?" the Duchess 
asked, arching her brows. 

'T don't think I mind very 
much, provided wr were 
mutually agreeable. Such a 
wife would be unlikely to enact 
me any tragedies, and anything 
of that nature. Mama, would 
lead to our being regulariy 
parted within a twelvemonth. 
1 couldn't endure n 1 " 

"The enacting of trasreJuiei, 
my son, is not an invariable 
concomitant of krve-mntcbea," 
she said dryly. 

"Who should know that 
better than I?" he retorted, his 
smile em bracing hrx. "But 
where am 1 to took for your 
counterpart, my dear? Show 
her to roc and I witl engage 
to fall desprratrly in love with 
hrr and marry her, fearing do 
after-ills?" 



"Sylvester, 
absurd P 



you arc too 



plague you '" 

He went away and i 
remained losl in her reflect!' 
until roused from them by I 
cousin's return, 

"All alone, dear Elizahrti | 
Miss Penis! one exclaimed 
"Now, if I had but known 
but in general I do believe S) 
vester would stay with you :or| 
ever, if f were not obliged 
last to come int I am sure 
have said a hundred times LhAlj 
I never knew such an atlcDtivd 
son. So consideratr, too! There] 
was never anything like it' 

"Ah, yes!" the Ditches taiOJ 
"To me so considerate, so eud-| 
IcssJy kind! 11 

She founded a little xntiuifl'l 
fid, which was unusual in hrr J 
Miss Perustone, speaking m 
in the heartening tunc Yin 
used to divert Edmund wb- 
was cross, said: "He was 
itte particularly hamlrWi 
today, wasn't he? Such 
excellent figure, and L 
so distinguished ! What has 
burnings there will be whrn 
last he throws the kirtdkcri 
chief I" 

She laughed amiably at thkj 
thought, but the Ducheu did 
not seem to be amused 
said nothing, but Miss V*r. 
i tone saw her hands cbujj 
unclasp on the arm of 
chair, and at once realised i 
no doubt she must be 
that so rich a prize as Sylv< 
might be caught by 
wretchedly designing ctcju 
quite unworthy of his attentil 

"And no fear of his n 
ing to disoblige you, ■ 
saying goes," said Mr. 
stone brightly, but wit a 
anxious eye on the I: ■ 
"With so many girls cm 
catch for him I dare say 
would be quite in a * ■ ' 1 
he were not so sensible 
thought came into my br*] 
once — so absurd! — a 
mentioned it to Louisa whrn^ 
was Haying here in the 
mcr. *Not he!' she said 
know her abrupt way! 
knows his worth too 
Which set my mind *v 
rat, as you may suppose 
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"Not as absurd as you think! 
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TITE rather coveted the 
1 1 Paris - made wigs 
whi' >i we (calurcd in last 
kit . i issue, and Rngli&h 
reiti.tr Shirky Woods, who 
lepped off the plane in 
Mdlfflurnc with a blue wig 
and i r her arm, confirmed 
our opinion that wigs 
might be fun. 

'They're great fun, 1 ' she 
■id. "This u my favorite, 
:m i alio have a strawberry- 
Jtni one in London. 

"When I get tired of a 
(slnr. or need a new one, I 
jut rid the wigs back to be 
i |r c h e d, re-dyed, and 
drmed." 
A tiair cosmetic expert. Slur- 
ry Woods will spend two 
fear in Australia promoting 
ibc rodiirts of a London firm. 

"It's color from head to 
IK m London,*' she said. 

"I ngush women are wear- 
Be; colored wigs for glamor 
Vcziaaaa, and colored slocl- 
■es — always seamless — arc 
Earl replacing flesh -colored 
ftodJjkgs. 

"The wigs are real hair, 
brushed and combed and 
>»lied like an ordinary head 
af h:iir. 

"This wig is made to my 
niutuirementi and Ru neatly 
PYrT my hair. Of course, 
rwi must have a fairly short 
luu-iyle, and the wig is 
dw,.yi combed forward to 
hidr tbr natural hairline. 11 

Wigs, however, are definitely 
> luxury. In London they 
coil anything from £A37 up- 
•ar.J s. (Paris price; £AH5.) 

Bright hair colon were very 
miirh in vogue, Miss Woods 
oj>. with colored sprays 
popular as an easy method of 
tppiying temporary color. 

"Almost any color is 'in' 
fur hair, as long aa it is 
bright and outstanding, 1 ' she 
aid. 

* * * 

fyDtVETS exclusive men- 
Qwiy Union Club, which 
Kimen are allowed to enter 
niv once a year for the annual 
i ad fifty, recently threw 
*pfn Hi doors to women /or 
u audio* sale. 

Reason? The 00-year-old 
dub building in Bligh Street 
is due te be pulled down and 
Udie of the eld furniture won't 
ft in the brand-new club next 
aW. 

Among the cait-ofs were no 
fautl than 33 dressing-table 
airrsn — ttihith teemed to 
f'ove thai women are not the 
xly vain members of the 
Ai iimm race. 



Oriental glamor ut 
our office 

BRIGHT bit of Oriental 
glamor is Hashing round 
our Sydney office. 

Our newest copy girl is Sar- 
wat Bashur, aged !'»;,, whose 
lather is superintendent o[ the 
Trade Department of the 
Pakistan High Commissioner's 
office in Sydney. 

Sarwat comes to work wear- 
ing her national loitinue — a 
kemise dress (no relation to 
the demise that most of her 
fellow copy girls are wearing) 
wont over long Shalwar 
trousers which come down U> 
the tops of ber sandals. 

Tied over her shoulders is a 
gauzy stole, called a dupata, 
which was originally a veil 
during the days when Pakistan 
women covered as much of 
the body as possible. 

The costume is traditional, 
but that does not mean thai 
it never changes. 

"Embassy people who have 
come out from Pakistan re- 
cently say that fashions there 
are changing, as everywhere 
else," said Sarwat. "Remises 
are getting longer. 

"Mummy makes most of 
minr, so we are letting the 
hems down." 

Club where a "cuppa" 
casta threepence 

^INETY - FOUR - YEAR- 
OLD George Tartko is one 
of the most regular members 
of Sydney's newest club, the 
Welfare Club, sbt up in Cleve- 
land Street, Redfem, by the 
Sydney County Council for 
old-age and invalid pensioners. 

Members find companion- 
ship and warmth at the club, 
which is run by S.C.C.'s Wel- 
fare Officer, Miss Catherine 
Bowen, and her assistant. Miss 
Louise Mac Kay. There is a 
TV set, radio, card ami dom- 
ino games, a library and a 
handcraft class, and each 
evening a community concert. 

The rounril set up the club 
— first of several, Ihey hope — 
as an extension of their 
"Meals on Wheels" service, 
which takes hot meals to sick 
or infirm old people living 
alone. 

"Members can have a hoi 
meal for (wo shillings and lea 
and biscuits lor threepence," 
said Miss Mac Kay, who is 
(caching rag. making and 
other crafts to the members- 

"We've got 576 members 
since we opened the club just 
before Christmas, and mem- 
bership is open to all rlderly 
people who live within rhe 
council's city bounds." 



QTUTTERJNZi, it^saemi, is 
not restricted to humans. 
From England comes the story 
about a cuckoo with a stutter 
heard in the hiauden woods. 
His call goes: "CuXlttckoo . . . 
Cu-Cuckoo . . . Cu-Cu-Cuc- 
kao." 



Melbourne girl 

war evacuation 

YOUNG Melbourne girl, 
Anne Smith, daughter of 
Mr. Justice Smith and Mrs. 
Smith, of Toorak, Vic, got a 
glimpse of the Indonesian 
revolution when her ship 
stopped there to pick up 41 Kl 
refugees on the way to Eng- 
land. 

"In Djakarta," she wrote, 
"do one was allowed ashore 
and there was no one there to 
farewell the. refugees. 

"The wharf looked just like 
any other wharf, but there 
were about thirty soldiers on 
it. They wore G.I. helmets, 
beautifully creased khaki 
dims, and troiiwn lucked HMO 
btarlc bouts. Most seemed to 
carry a rifle and a knife. 

"Then the handshaking 
started. Every soldier who 
appeared, customs official, 
and even the ship's officers 
shook hands with everyone be- 
fore they spoke to them. 

"All kinds of stragglers sat 
around in the shade. I have 
never seen so many different 
kinds of hats — big straw sun 
hats, black velvet raps, and 
old leftover felts. 

"The new passengers, nearly 
all women and children, made 
a pathetic light. They seemed 
to he all dressed up in their 
best clothes — ribbons in their 
hair, white socks, and sandals. 

"Most of the children were 
carrying their favorite books, 
■ Ml-., and mirks. Quite a 
few were Dutch, but most 
sremed to lie Eurasians. 

"Some small children and 
the very old people were 
brought on by Red Cross 
nurses. 

"For the most part the sol- 
diers seemed to be very cour- 
teous and considerate towards 
the refugees. But I saw one 
strike a man across the face. 

"Apparently he was defying 
regulations by selling wooden 
makes to people on board. 
The soldier smashed up hi* 
goods and threw them in the 
water." 



you are looking at 

the beginning of 
the end of a cough ! 




The first spoonful starts soothing 
'deep-down" relief your child needs! 





Here's the safe, sure way to ease 
coughing with no "overdosing" 
worries. Your child's cough starts to go 
as soon as he swallows Vicks Cetamium 
Cough Syrup. Penetrating quickly deep 
into hie sore throat. . . it soothes irritations 
ordinary mixtures can't reach. Then... he 
feels soothing warmth as Vicks Cough 
Syrup drives out painful chest congestion. 

Cetamium is the reason ! 
This new penetrating 
antiseptic makes relief 
start sooner— last long- 
er. Vicks Cough Syrup 
is completely safe, too 
. . . contains no harmful 
n arcotics. . . so you don ' t 
have to worry about 
overdosing. Try Vicks 
Cetamium Cough Syrup. 



COUGH SYRUP 

The Cough Syrup Thai Loves Children ! 




f » tfK rrlKt -Jl all 
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BLANKETS 
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You'd .scarcely know you had blankets on your bed ... $0 light, so fleecy 
soft are Castlemaine Blankets ... yet their blissful warmth enfolds you like a 

balmy Summer breeze. Whether your bedroom is prettily feminine or smartly 
contemporary, the Castlemaine range includes the blankets you dream of. 
You'll sec soft delicate pastels and vibrant colours in plain and in 
check effects ... all in the purest of pure lambswool, skilfully woven into beautiful 
blankets of traditional, superfine quality. 

They're at your favourite store now ... 

Castlemaine 

THE ARISTOCRAT OF BLANKETS 
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; ilid not teem to h jvr cxct- 
thc snc beneficial effect 
[ ^ die Duchtw' mind, (or the 
I pet up a hmrni to shade her 
[gel Mia Prnulone knew 
j,,,, what ni amis: <he had 
I kid Mte of hex bad nighu, poor 
Eluilelh! 



Continuing .... SylVQStSr 



Sylvester made no further 
^niwa of his matrimonial 

-in . nor, mcc the could not 
to be cheerful whenever he 
:KX „ to visit her, did be suipect 
^ii his mother was troubled 
\ot him. Had he known it he 
gpuld have supposed, her mercly 
H dislike, the thought of hii 
osmigc, and would not have 
ytnd it difficult to put any 
pich scheme uidc; if she had 
did him that lhe was more 
aftuibed by the fear, which 
kbi taking oncmnlortiihly 
fnn j{ possession of her mind, 
n*t he had become arrogant 
|ht Hfluld have been distressed 
.mk that he could have 
pjrl jnythmg to put such a 
jaorra into her head, and 
«Dul'j have done hii best to 
«kf her out. of iL 

H knew it to be false; he 
Imt Mrt ua mtnri with several 
servos Id whom the epithet 
jBghi well apply, and be 
bo" ht them intolerable. Few 
urn were more petted and 
cmr'fd than he; there were 
ooi iany hostesses who would 
KM have forgiven htm such 
phhts as were not uncommonly 
Orii them by spoiled men of 
nut ^nd fashion- But no host- 
oi would ever' be given cause 
m a m plain of Sylvester's cour> 
aw. and no ^significant per 
■a vho perhaps rendered him 
i trilling service, or even did 
BO niore than touch bu hal to 
him, would have reason to think 
aim If despised. 

To reserve one'* civility for 
pcojiis of consequence waa a 
mft of dt-hreedmg, dishrmur- 
ilJf to oneself, as disgusting 
a to make a parade of great- 
tea or to curse a servant for 
thaunncat. Sylvester, who did 
mft arrive at parties very laic, 
rrfu: ■ to stand up for eountry- 
dinv -s. take his bored leave 
• w: » half an hour of his ar- 
riwl. leave invrtatksns iiniuv 
iwrr d, stare unrecognisingly to 
spe of his tenants, or fail to 
nxh-inge a few words with 
rvrr one of hk guests on Pub- 
fa: Day at Chance, was not very 
Art- In believe that a charge 
lit irogance levelled against 
tun was anything but a cal- 
nmr.v. emanating probably 
from a tuft-hunter whom he 
sid snubbed, or some pert 
iir in room of society whose pre- 
•■.v.ru he bad been obliged 
to drprcsa. 

Tlir Duchess knew this, and 
Wi iimclf to be at a toss. She 
vDuid have liked to have been 
ihr to consult with someone 
who had his mterests as much 
to heart as herself, and must 
know better than she {since she 
xvrr saw Sylvester but in her 
nm apartments) bow he con- 
Juried hrmsfif in society. 
Thrrr was only one such per- 
to. but although she feh both 
■specs and affection for laird 
ma i Am Rayne ( Sylvester's 
DorlR and for two years his 
flutdian, very little reflection 
ru needed to convince her that 
«y j t tempt to get him to en- 
kr mto her rather vague ap- 
pf tensions would only make 
Urn think her the victim of 
nxh crotchets as might be ex- 
ported to attack an invalid, 

lord William was old- 
fnhioned, very Muff, and kind, 
but very full of starch as well, 
he had some influence over 
&rl -iter, of whom be was as 
Utah! as he was proud; a word 
from him would carry weight, 
kit unfortunately one of his 
fcrse reproofs would be more 
■aiitr drawn from him by what 
Br though! a failure on his 
nephew's part to remember his 
exalted station than by planing 
Bm irJf on too high a form. 

He stayed at Chance at 
Christmas, xisd bo far from af- 

rMnsast by Canpr«w Printing 
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fording the Duchess reassurance' 
considerably depressed her, 
though this was far from being 
his intention. He had nothing 
but praise to bestow on Sylves- 
ter. He told the Duchess that 
the boy did just as he ought, 
his manners being particularly, 
correct. 

* r Very affable and civil, you 
know, but knows how to keep a 
proper distance," said Lord 
VYjlliam- "No need to fear 
hc'U forget what he owes to 
his position, my dear sister! He 
tells me he's winking of get- 
ting married. Very proper. 
High time he was setting up 
his nursery! He seems to be 
going about the business ex- 
actly as he should, but 
I dropped him a hint. Don't 
think it was necessary, mind, 
but I shouldn't like to see htm 
make a fool of himself for want 
of a word of advice. But thank 
the lord he's got no rubbish- 
ing romantical no lions in his 
bead," 

It was the immutable custom 
of the House of fLayne for as 
many members of it as could 
possibly da so to gather to- 
gether at Christmas under the 
roof of the head of the family. 
As the family was enormous, 
and most of those who congre- 
gated at Chance remained far 
a month, Sylvester had Utile 
leisure, and taw Less of nil 
mother than he liked He was 
an excellent host, and he had 
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in the highest degree unlikely 
that they were to be found in 
London cither, at the end of 
January, The Dnchess believed 
he would be granted little op- 
portunity to commit his con- 
templated imprudence until 
the beginning of the season. 
But he had omitted to tell her 
what was bis chief business in 
town. He went to pay a mom- 
ing visit to his godmother. 

The Dowager Lady Ingham 
lived in Green Street, in a 
house bunting with all the fur- 
niture and ornaments she had 
insisted on removing from Ing- 
ham House on the occasion of 
her sou's marriage, and her 
own retirement to Green Street. 
Any piece for which she had a 
fancy she insisted was her per- 
sonal property; and since 
neither Ingham nor his gentle 
bride wax a match for her she 
bore off several heirlooms, 
handsomely promising, how- 
ever, to bequeath them to 
(heir rightful owner. 

She also removed the butler, 
but as he was growing old. 
and was obstinate in his ad- 
herence to custom* Lord Ing- 
ham thought obsolete, this was 
not felt to be a loxs. He was 
now considerably stricken in 
years, went about his duties 
in a slow and stately manner, 
and discouraged the Dowager 
from holding any entertain- 




an excellent supporter in his 
(dsler-in-law, who besides hav- 
ing a turn for Entertaining, 
very much enjoyed acting as 
deputy for the Duchess, and 
consequently became more 
cheerful as soon as the first of 
the visitors crossed the thresh- 
old. Her pleasure was only 
marred by Sylvester's refusal 
to invite Sir Nugent Folhexby 
to join the party- 
She argued thai if be could 
invite her father and mother 
he could with equal propriety 
invite her affianced husband, 
but any intention she might 
have had of developing this 
grievance was checked by the 
intervention of both parents. 
Lord filvaston, to whom Sir 
Nugent was objectionable, in- 
formed her that if he had found 
the fellow at Chance he would 
have gone home instantly, and 
Lady Elvaston, though witling 
to tolerate Sir Nugent for lhe 
sake of bis vast wealth, told her 
that if she thought to win Syl- 
vester round by affording him 
the opportunity of studying 
that amiable dandy at close 
quarters she was no better 
than a mnnyh^mmer. 

Sylvester left Chance at 
the end of January, a day later 
than hii List lingering iturxi 
He was bound for Blandford 
Park, whither his hunters were 
sent by the direct route from 
Leicestershire; but he went first 
to London, a deviation that 
caused no Buprprise, since he 
told his mother he had business 
there. As it was hunting, not 
matrimony, that took him to 
Blandford Park she was able 
to see him off without any im- 
mediate apprehension of his 
proposing m one of the five 
eligible candidates (or his hand. 

None of these Ladies would be 
at Blandford Park; and it was 
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merits more arduous than a 
small soiree, or A card-party, 
r a ruinate! y she had no wish 
to spvc dinner-parties, or 
breakfasts, excusing herself on 
the score of age and infirmity. 
She was noi, m fact, much 
above frve-and -sixty; and 
beyond a tendency to gout no 
one had any clear idea of 
what her infirmities might be. 

When Sylvester was ushrred 
into her crowded drawing-room 
she greeted him with a snort; 
but she was pleased to receive 
a visit from him. nevertheless; 
and after telling him acidly 
that she had well nigh forgot - 
ten what he looked like, she un- 
bent sufficiently to give him her 
hand, and allow him to kiss it. 
Mollified by the grace with 
which he performed this cour- 
tesy, lhe waved him Id a fharr 
on the opposite side of the 
fireplace, and Ita-dc him to tell 
her how bis mother did. 

"I left her pretty well, I 
think-," he answered- "But tell 
me, ma'am, how you do?" 

She told him , The recital 
lasted for twenty minutes and 
might I lave lasted longer had 
she not suddenly bethought 
herself of something she wanted 
to krsow She broke off her 
account of her aches and ail« 
abruptly, saying: "Never mind 
that! What 1 * this I'm hear- 
ing about your brother's 
widow? The talk is thai she's 
going to marry a man -milliner. 
[ knew his father: a namby- 
pamby creature he was, though 
he passed for an amiable man. 
They tell me the son is a Pink 
of the Ton. I suppose he has 
a genteel fortune? Old Foth- 
erby should have cut up warm." 

"Oh rich as Golden BaH!" 
Sylvester replied. 

"Is he indeed? H'm!" She 
was evidently impressed by this, 



but sard after a redective 
rnnmcnt; **In a vast hurry to 
be married again, n . ' : she ? 
What happens to the boy?'* 

He will remain at Chance, 
of course.* 1 

She itarcd at him. "What, 
is your poor mother to be 
charged with the care of 
hstrsr 1 

"No, certainly not." He 
held up his quirking -glass, 
twisting it between finger and 
thumb, and watching the flash 
of firelight on its magnifying 
lens- "I am thinking of get- 
ting married myself, naa'am." 

"Well, it's high time,' 1 she 
responded snappishly. "The 
Tarring too girt, I collect?'' 

"I suppose she might answer 
the purpose — it I could be 
sure she would hot be hipped 
at Chance- It is an object with 
me, you know, ma'am, io choose 
a wife who will be scceptnhlr 
to my mother. 

If she thought this an odd 
reason for matrimony she did 
not say so. Ts your heart en- 
gaged r* she demanded. 

"Not in the leastj" he re- 
plied. "You see what a quan- 
dary I am inl Do advise me!" 

She did not speak for a 
minute, but he knew that she 
was on the alert, and was con' 
lent to wait, idly swinging his 
quiTTing-glass. 

"You ran pour yourself out 
a glasji of wine!" she said sud- 
denly, "I'll take one, too — 
thuugh I don 1 1 douht I snail 
suffer for it." 

He rose, and crossed the 
room to where Harwich had set 
a silver tray on a side-lahle. 
When he came hack to the 
fire, and put a glass of sherry 
into the Dowager's hand, he 
sard lightly: "Now. if you 
were only a fairy godmother, 
ma'am, you would wave your 
wand, and bo conjure up 
rxactly the bride I want!" 

He returned to his chair as 
he spoke , and had embarked 
on a change of subject when 
she interrupted him, saying: 
"I may not be able to wave a 
wand a but 1 dare say I could 
produce an eligible bride for 
you." She set her glass down. 
"'What you want, Sylvester, is 
t prrity-lirhjved girl of good 
birth, good upbrutging, and an 
amiable disposition. If your 
Uncle William were not a 
zany he would have ajrarured 
just such an alliance for you 
years ago,* and you may depend 
upon it you would have been 
very corafortaiile an it, 

"Well, 1 haven't meddled, 
though I own I've been 
tempted, when Tve heard how 
you were mak i ng op to first 
this female and then that 
However, you've now applied 
to inc. and it's my belief that 
if you wish for a wife who 
will know what her duty is, 
and be more acceptable than 
any other to your mother, you 
Could do no better for your- 
self than to offer for my grand 
daughter. I don't mean one of 
Ingham s girU, but Phoebe: my 
Vrrena's child." 

He was extremely annoyed 
His godknoiher was not playing 
the game as he had planned it 
Those carefully casual words 
of his fihould have prompied 
her not to hold him up at the 
sword's point but to have pro- 
duced her Kranddaughtcr pre- 
sently { at the start of the 
season perhaps) far his iru>|Kr- 
rioTL There was a lack of 
finesse about her conduct of the 
affair which vexed and alarmed 
him; for while the nation of 
marrying the daughter of his 
mother's dear friend had taken 
possession of his mind its hold 
was not so strong that it could 
not speedily be broken by the 
dtsrovery that Miss Marlow 
was lacking in the qualities he 
considerrd indispe nsable in I his 
wife. 

In I^ady Ingham's blunrnesi 
he saw an attempt to force hts 
hand, and nothing could more 
surely set up the hack of a 
young man who had been vir- 
tually his own master from the 
time he was nineteen, and the 
master of a great many other 



NO MORE FRAYED SEAMS 



More strength added 
with Overlooked 

"Bilt-edge'J 
seams 



CA\T 

TEAR 
EM 



HARD-WEARING 
WORK PANTS 

Look for the "Gilt-edge" seams? They've been overlocked 
to prevent fraying an-d tattering and five greater Strength. 
You can boil them — put them through a washing 
machine — without the seams becoming a mass of tangled 
th reads. Irani ng is easier and quicker. Sanforised thru n k r 
Rodeo Twist work pants are your best buy. All sizes. In 
shades of Grey and Olive. See them at any leading store. 

Sanforised shrunk, with boat-sail pocketing, 
lock-stitched sea mi and bar-tacked pockets. 
Also j&dbpuri and StoCkmOns Cut. 

LOOK FOR THE FAMOUS TRADE MARK 




DOUBLE j months" wear or a free pair 
GUARANTEE or money back if not satiificd. 
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". . . and a tmp of Upton Tea , flaam." 
Upton'* know hsj because lipron'i grow ie,t 
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Sickroom Sandwiches and Broths 
need this 




When the patient needs 'picking 
up' see what Marrnite can do. 
It's vitamin-rich... so highly con- 
ceninited . . . such a perfect easy- 
spreading blend of yeast and 
vegetable extracts that you need 
onlv a touch to create the most 



appetising sandwiches. Mix a tea- 
spoonful in a cup of hot water to 
make a really delicious, nourish- 
ing broth, loo— and put a touch 
of Marrnite in all your soups and 
gravies for added zest and flav- 
our. From all grocers. 



MARMITE 



A perfect blending of both yeast 
and pure vegetable extracts 

Sandwich 'magic with 

«5bbs3» peanut butter 

I ,'l)'n — Watch (hose sandwiches disappear when 

they're spretjd with creamy-smooth Sani- 
tarium Peanut Butter.' Made from plump, 
freshly roosted peanuts, ft It both aVffefout 
and good. At grown everywhere, 

. Known u Peanut Pitts la tome state-.. 




Page 48 



fit /SB 



persons as well. Mr said in a 
cool tone: "Indeed? Have [ met 
your granddaughter, ma'am r 1 I 
think 1 have not." 

"I don'i know. Shr was 
brought out last season— tl 
should have horn done before, 
but she contracted v. arte) 
fever, and no it was put all for 
.1 year. She will lir twenty in 
October: I'm not ofTeriuti you 
... schoolroom miss. Ai fur the 
rest — 1 imagine you must seve- 
ral limes have lici'n in com- 
pany with her, for she was 
taken to all tho mn parties I 
saw to that! H I had left it to 

I lift t woman M.irlow married U 
hi* second the poor child, would 
have spent her (into at museums 
and the Concerts of Ancient 
Music, for that's Constance 
Marlow's notion of disporting 
hericlf in town. 

"Marlow married her before 
Phoebe was out of leading- 
strings, Lhe more fool he! Not 
but what I give the woman 
credit for having done her 
duty by the child. Shr has 
been well brought up no ques- 
tion about that!" Giant ina. 
across Sylvester hr taw th.il 
he was wearing his satyr-look, 
and she uid will) the sharpness 
of defiance: "1 couldn't lake 
charge of the girl. At my age 
and with my indifferent health 

II wasn't to be thought of!" 
He said nothing, nor did the 

satyr-look abate. Since Lady 
Ingham hud made no attempt 
during the previous season to 
bring her granddaughter to his 
notice he concluded that Miss 
Marlow was probably .1 plain 
girl, unlikely to attract him. 
He tried to irmemlirr whether 
he had seen a girl with Lady 
Marlow on the few occasions 
when he had found himself 
in company with that forbid- 
ding lady. If he had, she held 
no place in his memory 

"Phoebe's not one of your 
beauties." said tile Dowager, 
almost as if she had read his 
mind. "She don't show to ad- 
vantage with her mother-in- 
law, but to my way of think- 
ing she's not just in the ordin- 
ary style. If pink-and-whiie's 
your fancy, she wouldn't do 
for you. If you want quality, 
and » girl with n quick under- 
standing, you'd like her. A» for 
her fortune, she won't inherit 
much from Marlow, but her 
mother's dowry was tied up in 
her, so she'll have that, besides 
what I shall leave her." 

She was silent for a minute, 
but said presently: "It would 
please your mother, and 1 don't 
deny it would please me, too 
I want to see Vercna's child 
comfortably established. Shr t 
not an heiress, but her fortune 
won't be contemptible: and as 
for her birth, Marlow's a fool, 
but his blood's well enough; 
and the Inghams may look 
,11 high as they please when 
it comes to matchmaking. But 
if an allianre with my grand- 
daughter isn't to your taste, 
pray don't hesitate to tell me 
sot" 

This set the seal on bis 
resentment. She was apparently 
trying to fluster him inro com- 
muting himself. A stupid move: 
she oufiht to know chat hen 
was not the first trap set for 
him. He rose, smiling at her 
with apparently unruffled 
serenity, and said, as he lifted 
her hand to his lips; "I ran't 
suppose, my dear ma'am, Lhni 
you need my assurance lhni 
on the score of eligibility 
[ could hove no possible objec- 
tion id the match. I shall only 
say, therefore, that 1 hope to 
have the pleasure of meeting 
Miss Marlow —this season, 
perhaps? Ah, that will be de- 
lightful!" 

He left her with no clue to 
his sentiments, hut in an angry 
mood thai was not soothed by 
the rcllcetioti that he bad laid 
himself open to her attack. She 
had proposed to him only what 



Continuing . 

he had had in mtnd when he 
visited her, but the alacrity 
with which she had snapped Hi 
the lliattcc offered her was 
altnucl ,u> (ilfcnuve .is her 
atiewi|il to force his hand It 
was also stupid, lor it iusplied 
hiiu with iiuiliiny, uiorr than 
a desire to cross Miss Murlow 
nit thr list of Ids cli|pbln. anil 
propose wltliout much w.mr 
of liiiie to uiic of the remain- 
ing five. 

Unfortunately, the impro- 
priety nf such conduct made 
It impossible for him to ad 
minister this salutary lesson to 
the Dowager. She must regard 
it as a studied utstisll {which, 
indeed, it would bel. and so 
wholly beneath him was ii to 
insult her that he could only 
shrug, and resign himself. 
Them was nothing to be done 
now until he had met Miss 
Marlow. 

He pin the matter aside, only 
to be ccmfmnletl with it again 
thr following week, when upon 
arrival at Blandford Park he 
found laird Marlow to be one 
of his fellow-guests. 

In itself this circumstance 
was not suspicious. Marlow and 
the Duke of Beaufort were old 
friends; and since Austerby, 



Sylvester 
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Marlow's seat, was situated in 
the rather indifferent country 
south of Calne he was a fre- 
quent visitor to Badminton dur- 
ing thr hunting season. The 
Hcvthrop country, whirh was 
hunted by the Duke alter- 
nately with 1 he Badminton dis- 
trict, was farther ! Aus- 
terby and saw his lordship less 
often, but he was nm a stranger 
to the hunt. Sylvester could 
have believed chat his presejicr 
at Blatidford Park was due to 
the workings at chance had it 
not been borne in upon him 
thai Marlow was there by de- 
sign. 

Lord Marlow was always 
bluff and good-natured, but hr 
had never been on anything 
more ihan common civility 
terms with Sylvester, twenty- 
five years his junior. On this 
occasion, however, his objeel 
was to stand well wilh hint, 
and noshing could have ex- 
ceeded his iiJTiihility, 

Sylvester saw that lastly 
Ingham had been busy, and 
had the encounter taken place 
anywhere but at a hunting 
party he might have rebuffed 
his lordship's overtures with 
the chilling foimality he wa\i 
quite capable ol adopting 
whenever it seemed expedient 
In hnii lu dn so. But laird 
Marlow blundering jovially 
through the London scene and 
Lord Marlow tscstriding one 
of his high-herd hunters were 
two very different persons. T'he 
one could be held in contempt, 
the other commanded the re* 
sped ot every hunting man. 
Whether over the black fence* 
of Leicestershire or the stone 
walls of the Cotswold uplands 
he had few equals, and not 
rvrn laird AKaney could match 
him for intrepidity. Every 
available penny from the yield 
of a fortune long since found 
to be inadequate was speni on 
his slapping huntrrt, ai whirh 
he never had fewer than four- 
teen in bis stables; and to be 
singled out by him on the field 



from page 47 

fur a word of advice or 
approval was the ambition ol 
every young blood seeking to 
emulate his prowess. 

Sylvestcr might know very 
well why he had suddenly be- 
come the recipient of his lord 
ship's favors, but he could noi 
be indiffeieJIt to the bluff wotu 
of praise, or ungrateful for the 
advier which taught him ihr 
trick of the stone walls On 
tiling leading to another, hr 
fore the end of the week he 
».•! fairly caught, and had 
accepted an invitation lo Slav 
a few days ni Austerby whrn 
hr. left Blandfoid Park. 

laird Marlow was generate 
thought to be a stupid man. 
but tie was noi so stupid as 
to let it appear that he had 
any other object in mind than 
to show Sylvester what sport 
was to be had in admit ce!. 
humbuK country-; and possihb 
lif It should suit him! to sell 
him a promising ftve-veur-o!.: 
that was not quite up to his own 
weight. There was to be no 
ceremony about this visii. Tin 
would leave Blandford l'aik II 
gether, and Salford would 
take his pot-luck at Austerby. 

Lord- Marlow made no mm 
tion of his daughter; and in 
these circumstances Sylvesir: 
allowed himself to be persuadec 
On the whole he was not dis- 
pleased. Under hi* host's un- 
expectedly tactful handling el 
the affair he could make th: 
acquaintance uf Miss MarW 
without in any way cornmittitiE 
himself; a better arrangement, 
he was disposed to think, than 
a formal London party lo which 
he would be invited for the 
express purpose of meeting the 
young lady. 

The schoolroom of Austr; ". 
was presided over by n Lav J 
of quelling aspect whose 
bone frame was invariably , ! ill J 
in sobcr-hucd dresses made 
high to the neck and unadorned I 
by flounces. Her sand) hair | 
was smoothly handed und? 
cap; her coniplcxtoti will 
wcathcrheaten; her eyes of a I 
pale blue; and her nose, the I 
most salient feature of I 
countenance, jutted out i;, : ir.t-| 
daringly. She had a gruff nay I 
of talking, and as her -ni't 
was a deep one this helped 10 1 
make her seem a veriiabkfl 
dragon. 

Appearances, however, wriel 
deceptive. Under Miss Si* ^lls I 
Battery's formidable front :ieatl 
a warmly affecdonatc ! - art. I 
With the possible except' , i>'| 
Piluta, Lady Marlow's third atsll 
best -loved daughter, her MittttU 
charges all adored her; anal 
Phoebe, Susan, Mary, and ■■'Ctil 
little Kitty confided ihtirl 
hopes and their griefs lc tietjl 
and loyally shielded tin irvmh 
blame in their pecradillcr 

It might have been su[ |-.-sedl 
that Miss Phoebe M liovf 
nineteen years of age ind al 
debutante of a season's iwujf 
ing, would have been emit 
cipated from the achoolsotsnij 
but as she feared and dislikf* 
her stepmother, and was <*| 
dialiy disliked by Lady Vtltj 
low, she was glad to ttuJuf 
Italian lessons with Mi" Bslj 
tery an excuse to spend «i 
time she could spare (mm Bfl 
stables in the school tin " 

This arrangement aa^ll 
I.ady Marlow equally well 
although she had striven M 
utmost to rear her itcpdaiw 
ter in the image of a got* 
young female, none et / 
whippings Phoebe had rrrrjlj 
and no weight of boun 
in solitary confinement 
availed to purge her «a &f 
her ladyship culled h-r»J 
deniah trielts. She careetsmi 
over, the countryside, niosjfl 
cither on her own revet- 
on one of In r father's 
tore her clothes; hob 
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TEAMING UP 
for ROMANCE 



*k Finding new romantic teams who will 
really click with filmgoers is one of the 
most unpredictable aspects of picture- 
making. Four of the screen's newol 
romantic pairs are shown here. Only fau 
reaction will decide their future. 






QUIZZICAL, lively 
Shirley MttcLttine 
and Glenn Ford 
(top left ) are the 
ilor pair of 
M . G , -V . ' ■ new 
comedy Western 
"The Sheepman." 
* 

YOUNG LOVERS 
of Columbia'* "The 
7th Voyage of Sin- 
bad" (teftj are 
bright - eyed little 
Kath ryn (Mm. Ring 
Crosby ) Grant arul 
K rru in Mathetps. 



ROMANCE FLARES 
between F ranee** 
Strang e and disturb- 
ing beauty Juliette 
Greco and Britain's 
Richard Todd 
(right) in Fox's 
"The Naked Earth." 
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Irresistible! Creamy-soft 

in the new American style swivel case. 

Keep those lovely lips radiantly kissable 
with Cutex, the longer lasting, never drying 
lipstick that invites romance — with shades 
to suit your moods. Vivacious reds, exotic 
blue reds and pensive pinks. At an irresist- 
ible price wit li 20°,, more lipstick for only 6 '6. 

for lasting loveliness 

CUTKX SrAY-FASr LIPSTICK (swiyh. iwi.. */6 
CUTEX 5T4Y-FAST LIPSTICK (ItKillLAR CASEI . .4/11 



So much smarter 

So much quitter I 




FILM PREVIEW 



JOHN SAXON, us Witt, 
new boy im town. 




_^Bw Youthful romantic hods John Saxon and Sandra Pee, facet! by 
an array af technicians, are beckoned to the mobile camera by 
director Helmut Kautner in this scene from Universal' s teenage romance 
"The Wonderful Yean." 

THE STORY 



iODY McCftEA, as Bruce, who 
teased, and WAN A PATTEN, 
as Polly, who schemed. 





BKCAUSE of an old scandal surrounding her mother, 
Mdinda grew up friendless and shunned by school- 
fellows in the little town of Liberty. 

Then Will arrived, and everything was different for 
Melinda — because he didn't know of the scandal. And 
even when be found out he didn't let it matter. 

But first Will had to convince her mother that there 
were other men than those who loved — and didn't return. 

This drama of young love in a small American town is 
the latest of the current Hollywood films made for teenagr 
audiences, and is the first American work of German director 
Helmut Kaulncr, 

It is based on the Broadway stage bit "Teach 
Mc How To Cry." 




iodf McCrea, teenage son of actor Joe/ McCrea on 
his ex-actress wife, Frances Dee, listens with bttonc 
white their director instructs them far one at the tugh-schac 1 



scenes in which they taunt Sandra and the 



Teresa Wright (as a 
mother who lets her 
past shadow her daughter's 
Me) and Sandra listen to 
final instructions tor a 
tense scene in the film. 
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Already registering dk 
the mood at the W 
scene ahead, Sandra and 
Saxon stand in portion 
while director Kaatner sizes 
up the shot to he taken, 
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Swift 





LAMB & PMS-tvrensrr 



SwHl Lamb & Peas is designed to warm the 
cockles of your man's heart ! There's ample in 
every 16 ounce can for the whole family too and 
it's so pleasant to prepare — out of the can, into 
a dish and onto the stove. Enjoy these Swift 
meals soon — Beef and Vegetables, Irish Stew, 
Steak, & Kidney and Steak Onions. Compare 
the quality ! Compare the quantity of meat in 
every Swiff can 



p/£-p£*r?er' PASTRY 



What better way to follow Lamb & Peas than 
by serving a delightful Apple Pic with hot 
custard sauce? Take it easy, make it easy with 
SAKfO Pastry Mix, Simply add water or milk, 
roll out and bake. BAKSQ is guaranteed to make 
perfect pastry every time ! 



SCONE MIX 

And here's a wonderful (yet so economical) 
nipper or tri-brt'aJ(. Piping hot scones made 
from (Vifty^ VroMr Mix, another Swift Quality 
Product. 24 delicious golden hot scones from 
every packet for less than 1 d. each ! 




P R OT> U C T S 

1 rfittributon oi (unotii (wd products. 



ARE ALWAYS GOOD! 

5 » '<< A» i! r slit* Co. <Pty,) Lid-, MS- 2*7 Suntor Strset, Saudi BrMw*. 
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Six children fo fove. . .and wash for ! 

MOTHERING HOUR at llic HelTernan home in Surrey Hills, Victoria, 
is always a family affair, when everyone from five-year-old Bobby lo toddling 
Jenny lavishes tovc on baby Sue. Naturally. Mummy takes loving care of 
her young family's clothes with Rinso. As she says herself, "Rinso suds are so 
rich wtdsoft; I can trust them to care fur my washing machine ami my hands". 




"Brighter by far . . . that's what you hear every time a 
woman hangs out a Rinso wash. It's easy to see why. Those marvellous 
Rinso suds do such a thorough job of washing out all the dirt, they 
actually put new life in your clothes. There's a glorious new brightness 
in whites and coloureds alike. Hard-working as they are, Rinso suds 
are soft and gentle. That's why so many women like them for washing-up. 

Seven out of every ten women in Australia get 
their washing Rinso-bright. You, too, can trust 
Rinso to give you perfect results — with the 
sheets, shirts, dungarees or nylons. And that 
holds good whether you use a copper or 
washing machine. 





Safe for it . . . best in it / 

RINSO IS THE ONLY PRODUCT RECOMMENDED 
BY THE MAKERS OF ALL WASHING MACHINES 



BRAND-NEW BRIGHTNESS 
WITH RINSO's RICHER, SOFTER SUDS 
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I New Film Releases 



** THE GIFT OF IjOVE 
fox nmantic drama, 
with Lauren Boeall, Robert 
Stock, Btciyn ftwfe. la Do 
/job; cofor. OnemaScape. 
Mojfctr, Sydney. 

THIS is the picture to 
bring out the hand- 
kerchiefs that haven't had 
an airing mikx "An Af- 
fair To Remember." 

Though a less glossy job, 
ii has all like same surencss 
of appeal to ihe heart of the 
feminine tiling, x-r. 

In thr role uf a childless 
wife who learns she is toon 
!u die and persuades her re- 
luctant husband to adopt a 
child, Lauren Bacall is ade- 
quate. 

But acting honors are stolen 
by Stack as the bumbling 
scientist husband who, unbear- 
ably reminded of his wife by 
the child, sends her back to 
the orphanage. 

The long and demanding 
role <jf the unwanted orphan 
is handled by Evelyn Rudie 
with all the aplomb of the 
veteran TV actress that she is. 

Hie film ends in a welter 
of sentimentality that will 
lesve scarcely a dry eye in 
ihe bouse. 

fn a word . . . WffPV. 

* AIL MY SONS 

Unrrersal drama, with 
Burt Lancaster, Edward G. 
Robinson, Mady Christians. 
Capitol, Sydney. 

ARTHUR MILLER'S 
play of guilt and tor- 
lured family loyalties does 
nut make attractive Elm 
material, but its central 
character provides Robin- 



son with one of his best 
roles for years. 

Tic's the tough businessman 
who shipped a consignment 
of inferior goods during the 
war, causing the death of 21 
Allied airmen, later fixing il 
so that his partner took the 
blame — and the gaol sentence. 

Lancaster plays the son who 
brings home to Robinson his 
guilt, and that fine Swedish 
actres Mady Christians has 
the role of the wife and 
mother who refuses to face the 
reality of her own airman 
son's death. 

An esttaosdinarily awkward 
and plain young lady, Louisa 
Morton [referred to with em- 
barrassing frequency as beau- 
tiful and "a dish"), is the 
daughter oE the gaoled man. 
and Ihe girl Lancaster wants 
to marry. 

The compelling perfor- 
mance of Robinson and the 
Miller touch in the develop- 
ment of character provide the 
main interest in a quiet and 
sober film of Utile general 
appeal. 

In a word , . . SOMBRE. 



* THE HIGH COST OF 
LOVING 

M.G M domestic comedy, 
with Jose Ferrer, Gena Row- 
lands. St. James, Sydney. 

IN this reasonably divert- 
ing little piece Jose 
Ferrer plays a kind of Tom 
Kwell role as a white- 
collar worker who, in the 
merger of his firm with a 
larger company, looks like 
losing his job. 

To add to his troubles, his 
up-to-date little house is filled 
with goods not yet paid for, 
and his wife, Gena Rowland* 



DESERVES 



VENETIAN 





Venetian Blind* impart a quality of 
qlowing life to the many colours in which 
lh„y an available. IN WINTER Vanetiani shut oat cold 
window ««< . . . rwtlrjet indoor warmth, and da own 
than any offhar window covering to add cosy comfort 
and chareetor to the horns. IN SUMMER Venetians 
jhul out glare and a mure Ifw free circulation of sir. 
The high glossy aaiy-ro-claan dati can he adjusted in 
i I iffy, upward, downward, or irraighr through. 
VanaKeM also prayanl tha lading of fararici and 
furaJshiags. Truly can thosa who possess VonaHan 
Minds with yaar rmind aduantngat tool superior in a 
wall'brad, modett tort of way! 



FREE BOOKLET ON HOME DECORATION 

We would Ilka to mall you a free 
copy of our booldar, ' ■Interior Oaco- 
ralion Pictorial", Sand Jid, in stamps 
hi cower postage lo " Venetian 
Binds." cj- U>t UT. G.P.O., Sydney. 




COLORFUL 



ST Spncify CONCAVE Siafc— 
"Concave" a not a brand 
name — it k tha slat shape 
designed to cjnra you better 
Venetians. 

VENETIANS MAKE THE HOME 



OUR FILM GHAPINGS 

•frjf Above overage 
•jg- Average 
No stars — below average 



(charming in her lilm debut), 
a deliriously happy because, 
after nine years of marriage, 
it seems she is to have a baby. 

In a warm and human role, 
nururally austere Ferrer is 
surpriaiiigly likeable, and, as 
director, is trsprjrtsitile for 
some nice comedy touches, in- 
cluding a novel opening 
sequence. 

Comedienne Joanne Gilbert 
and Bobby Troupe play the 

rr'l staunch friends- 
a word . . . AMIABLE 

AS LONG AS YOU'RE 
NEAR ME 

German drama, with 
Mdria Schell, 0. W. Fischer, 
Hardy Kruger. English 
dialogue. Esquire, Sydney. 

THOUGH some of ihe 
German film industry's 
most celebrated names are 
in the cast, they ran do 
little to help this ponder- 
ous and old - fashioned 
story. 

Middle - aged charmer 
Fischer plays a successful him 
director who becomes in- 
terested in the life story of an 
extra player, and malccs a 
film of it, with the girl play- 
ing herself. 

In tins role Maria Schell is 
plump and despondent, giving 
little indication of the quality 
she brought to "The Heart of 
the Matter" same years ago. 

Qf thr three stars young 
Ilunty Kroger (who has shut. 
made two English films) makes 
Lh-f mrwt lively impression as 
the husband who nearly loses 
his wife to the powerful 
director. 

The dubbed English 
rfia-ngue is painfully appaient 
in a film whnir infenomir-s 
i ncticaie thai it must have 
been nude in the immediate 
port- war years of shortage, 
fir f word . . . 

DISAPPOINTING, 



Movie news 



JT was no idle rumor That 
Frank Sinatra, Clean Mar- 
tin, and Peter Lawfnrd had 
been discussing becoming 
partners in a producing ven- 
ture. They've actually got hold 
af a whale of a story about a 
group of former Army buddies 
who try to take over thr boom 
gambling - nightclub - luxury- 
hotel citv of Las Vegas. 

* # * 
ptRST of the great lilent- 

film cowboy heroes, Wil- 
liam S. Hart, is In be the 
subject of a biographical pic- 
ture to be made as an indepen- 
dent production by Canadian- 
bom actor Leslie Nielson. 

* * * 
■y^THERE do you think direc- 
tor Fred Zmnemann re- 
cruited thrwe gracefully glid- 
ing novice nuns you will see 
moving about in the hack- 
ground of The Nun's Story" 
convent scenes? Unable to Find 
extras who moved with the 
gentle, trained grace he felt 
necessary, he tried out yonth- 
ful dancers from Ihe Rome 
Opera, and engaged them on 
the spot. 




BOTH ARE 
EXCELLENT 
HOUSEWIVES 

— but which would you say was 
the most thoughtful ? 




An unpleasant task, hut Mrs. A. -scrubs her toilet hntvl regularh. It looks 
reasonably than, ami that's enough for Mrs. A. She never thinks of tin 
hidden "S" bend, around which no brush can possiblx reach. 




a 



Mrs. It. is vert conscious of the hidden "S" bend, 
and realises that a brush alone will no: do the 
job. So she sprinkles Harpic last thing even 
nij»lit, and has the added satisfaction uf knowing 
thai the u hnlv toilet ivill lie sparkling clean . . . 
Ircc of germs and unpleasant odours. 

Pleasant way to really 
clean your toilet . . . 

Sprinkle lluipic in the toilet last thin" every 
Bight, anil llu-.li ,m;tv in the morning. \\ bile 
yuu sleep, Harpic clems UioruugJilv and ties 
Inns baclcria in the lavaton bowl, leaving it 
sparkling and h\ gicnicallv clean. Delicately 
|K.r(unied. Harpic keeps utur bathroom or 
laiatorv sweet-smelling. Ask for Harpic at 
vtiur store. 

To keep your toilet dean and bright 
Sprinkle Harpic every night 

HARPIC 

Lavatory Cleanser 

SAFE FOR CLEANING SEPTIC TANK TOIL6T BOWLS 
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A tangy treat you 11 love . . . 
and so easy ! 

Luscious Lemon 
Meringue Pie 

"It's the kind mother used to serve, yet you make it so quickly 
witli MeUah Lemon Pie Filling — and 'Copha' for the pastry," 



HOME ECONOMIST OF WORLD BRANDS 



Big slices of luscious, home-made 
Lemon Meringue Pie — wonder- 
ful for tonight's dessert! The job's 
hair done already with Mellah 
Lemon Pie Filling — made up in 

LEMON MERINGUE PIe" 



minutes, and deliriously creamy. 
And that wonderful biscuit-crisp 
pastry is so easy too, thanks 
to Copha's simple "Melt "n 1 Mix* 
Method. Try this reripe today. 

Special Recipes 

from the Betty King Kitchen 



Biscuit Pastry 

1 to., sugar: 1 egg: 
5 oj. (1| cups) self-raising fiour; 
{ level teaspoon soft; 
2 oz. Copha Shortening. 

Place in basin sugar, egg, sail and 
half ihc sifted flour, Add melted 
"Copha' (barely warm, not hot). Beat 
2 minutes, Add remaining flour and 
mis well. Kir j J slightly and roll tin 
floured board. Line a 7' pic plate. 



trim and decorate edges. Prick well 
with a fork. Bake in a moderate oven 
15 minutes. 

Pi e Filling 

Make 1 pkL Mtllah Lemon Fie Fillinj 
as o'isected on pack. Coot and place 
in cooled pastry cose. Top with merpnjjutf. 



Pure, white, oil-vegetable shortening — 
mokes perfect pastry, cokes, biscuits. 





WIH WWfK 



Chicken Noodle Soup - 
with real home-made goodness 
because you taste real chicken, 
freshly home-cooked 

. « . cooked by you in just 7 minutes till 
the rich egg noodles are soft as butter 
and you taste that chicken in every sip — 
Continental brand Chicken Noodle Soup. 

'StdfJ^f Home Economist of World Brands, tayr: 
"Soup that's freshly cooked at home is still the best. 
And now that Continental brand gives you ready-to- 
cook soups in packets, it's no trouble to serve freshly 
home-cooked soup much more often and with much 
more variety." 

Continental soups 

MM 

Outturn Hoodie , Cream ot Chicken . Chicken Broth . Mushioum . thick Vejelatle . 
Tomato Vegetable . Pea . Cream of Celery 
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with the lervanU, ililrhcd 
abominably; and wu (in Lady 
Mil low' t opinion) on Car loo 
.-.u> term* with Mr. Thomas 
Ordc, her lildoitg friend, and 
Ibc ton of the squire. 

Had she had her way I-»*iy 
Marlow would have wry 
ipecdily pal a Hop lo any but 
ihr inilticit form of equrairt.iii 
• n . iv,. but to ev*ry rep re- 
futation made to him on this 
wre subject IjorA Martow 
turned a deaf ear. He wu in 
■4i-iwi.il the moil compliant of 
husbands, but bone* were hii 
passion, and her ladyihip had 
learnt long ago that any 
attempt to interfere in what 
concerned the stabler would fail. 
Li kr many weak men, Lord 
Marluw could be mulish in ob- 
itinacy. lie WEI proud of 
Phoebe's boTKtrouixriip, liked 
10 take her out witfc him an 
hunting dayv and could 01 
have (pared her from hii 
ilubles, which ihe managed, in 
theory, during ha frequent 
ahsencea from home, and, m 
practice, at all time*. 

Suiiunucied pcreraplorily to 
London by Lady Ingham, Lord 
Marlow, an indolent man. left 
Austerity jtnnjiUliDg lie re- 
lumed two days later in the 
licst of spirits, and in unarcus- 
tomerj charity with his one-time 
mother-in-law. Such a brilliant 
match ax she seemed in have 
arranged for Phoebe he had 
never hoped to achieve, for 
Phoebe had not taken very well 
during her London season. Lady 
Martow had drilled ser "into 
propriety; it was Lead Mar- 
kov** unexpressed opinion that 
she had overdone it. 

A little more vivacity, oT 
which he knew Phoebe to have 
plenty, was needed to overcome 
the disadvantages of a thin, 
wiry figure, a brown com- 
plexion, and no more beauty 
than could be found in a pan- 
el dear grey eyes, which could 
Certainly twinkle with mischief, 
but which more frrqunitly held 
a look of scared apprehension. 

Lady Marlow was a Chris- 
tian woman, and she did not 
grudge Phoebe her astonishing; 
goad fortune, however un- 
worthy of it she might be_ In- 
deed, .she determined to see to 
it duu Phoebe did nothing to 
alienate such an eligible suitor 
during his stay at Austrrby. 



Continuing 



Sylvester 

from page 48 



be on bad trim* with bit 
neighbors; besides, tlie squire 

was the M alter «£ the Hunt, biade up to me, except old Mr. 

and although hii lordship did Hardwii k. anil thai was only 

most of hii hunting in thr shires because of ray mother!" 

it would by no mciuu suit She then quailed, fluilung to 



him to fall cut with the local 
Muter. But Lady Marlow 
said rommaridirtRly: M Leave it 
to me! 11 and, on the whole, be 
was only too glad to do so. 

It wu agreed thai nothing 
should be said to Phoebe until 
he had secured the Quite'* 
promise to visit AusLerby; but 
when his second groom came 
over from Bland Wd Piixk with 
a leiicf from him to her lady- 
ihip, warning her that when he 
returned at Ibc end of the 
week Salford would Ik accoru- 
panvuig him, she imLanUy sent 
for PhorlK to come to ber 
drexsing-room, 

Phoebe obeyed the lumroons 
in i-uiihidi'r sole tir.,"«Lni.m, hut * 
when she entered the dressing- 
room she wu greeted, if not 
with cordiality, at Jean not 
with the bleak look thai iliU 
had the power to make her 
heart knock against her rib*. 
Lady Marlow told hrr to shut 
the door and sit down. She 
then noticed that one of the 
flounces of Phoebe's gown had 
omnr unstitched, and drew her 
attention to it, reading her a 
homily on the evib of sluvcnJi- 
nai, and espreosing the hope 



the roots or her hair as shr 
cavme under a hn«ili«lr slate 
from Lady Mar low'- cold ryes, 
"Made up to you !" re- 
pealed Lady Marlow ominously. 
"I need not ask from whom 
you learned such a vulgarism, 
but perhaps you will inform 
me how you dared permit me 
to bear it on your lip*?" 

"I beg your pardon, ma'am!" 
faltered Phoebe. 

" 'Such language may do very 
well for young Ordc/' aaid her 
ladyship bitmgiy. "No- female 
with the miaJJcit claim to rr- 
lin rmpii l would ILSC it- Am! if 
you were to tap reas yonrac 1 1 
in such a manner to the Duke 
of Salford I trem.ile lo think 
what the consequences might 
be!" 

Phoebe bunked at ber. "To 
the Duke or Salford, ma'am? 
But how should 1 ? I mean, I 
am sure there can he no din- 
ger, for I am barely acquainted 
with him I shouldn't think/ 1 
the -added reflectively, "'that 
be rvf-o iwirfflibm me.* 1 

"You are mistaken/' replied 
Lady Marlow. "He is to visit 
us next week, with the object 

1 im-igin-p you tn2.y guess." 




w Ssrj T /J|„ i-Ani'i this i hrmr nbtmi row getting an nlc*r7" 



that she wnutd haw no oeca- 



tV 



•For, you may depend upon »™, in die near future, 
■he said, "that whatever Wuj » «* 



whimsical notion Salford may 
have taken into his bead of 
offering for the daughter of hi* 
mama's friend be will many 
noae but a female who con- 
ducts herself with propriety. 
For my part, I am persuaded 
this marriage has been pro- 
posed to him by Lady Ingham, 
Phoebe has yet to csLiblish 
herself in bis cyCS, He met her 
in London in the spring — in- 
deed, he stood up with her at 
Lady Sefton's ball — but if he 
would recognise her again it is 
more than I bargain for." 

"You don't think, my love," 
his lordship ventured to nsg- 
gest, "bba ( i t might be wiser 
not to inform her why he comes 
to visit us — that is, if he does 
come, which, you know, is not 
certain ?" 

No, ber ladyship 6Hd not 
think so at all, unless it was 
my lord's wish that his daugh- 
ter ihoold instantly disgust the 
Duke by enming in spattered 
all over with mud, blurting not 
one of ber iUnrsirondcred re- 
marks, ot giving him a very 
odd notion of her character by 
encouraging the familiarities of 
young Orde. 

Lord Martow wished for 
none of these thinp, and 
all hough he saw no harm in 
hrr alliance with young Orde, 
and knew their reUtioruhip to 
be that of brother and ■isler, 
he was easily brought to believe 
thai it mi g ht he rnisisndrrstood 
by Salford. a pretty high trick- 



"No, Mama," Phoebe said, 
wondering why the near future 
was of particular i m porta n re. 

"I have sent for you," pur- 
sued her ladyship, "to inform 
you of a very gratifying cir- 
cumstance. I do not scruple 
to say that Ihe good fortune 
which is earning to you is a 
great deal more than you have 
done anything to deserve, and 
I can only trust thai you may 
be found to be worthy of ifc* 
She paused, but Phoebe only 
looked rather be wtldcred . I 
dare say,* 1 she continued, "that 
you may have wondered what 
it was that took your papa to 
tis afl tai al this season." 

Since she had not given Che 
matter a thoushl Phoebe was 
a good deal astonished, ft was 
not Lady Marin ws eustam to 
encourage the girls to indulge 
in curiosity, and an inquiry into 
the nature of Papa's toisineu 
in town would certainly have 
met. with a heavy snub. 

,r You are suiprised that T 
jlM.Mild mention thr matter to 
you/' said her ladyship, observ- 
ing Phoebe's eaprcssucm. "I do 
so because it was on your behalf 
that he undertook the fatigue 
of a journey to London. You 
should be very much obliged to 
him. which I am rxxiitatsrd 
yon most he when 1 tell you 
that he is about to arrange a 
very advantageous marriage for 
you," 

Phoebe was well aware that 
in failing to secure at feast one 



ler. He agreed that Tom's respectable offer during her 

visits to Austerby, and Phoebe's London season she had fallen 

to thr Manor, should be drs- IaxneaiUbly short of expectation, 
couraged. and kepi to himself Lhis announcement made 

his earnest hope that Jus help- ber took more astonished than 

mate might not offend the ^ rt 4t Heo6 gracious!'' she 

squire and Ml lady. cntcialined ini/oluntajiry. "But 

Lord Marlow did rto* like to f don't think — I mean, no e»ne 
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'TfVeD, 1 haven't the least 
notion what i t may be," said 
Phoebe in a puziled voice, 

"He is coming with the in- 
tention of making you an oflei 
— and you will oblige m«- 
Phoebe, by not sitting there in 
a stare nod with your mouth 
open!" 

"M-mc?" stammered Phoebe. 
"The Duke of Salford if 

Not displ eased to find her 
daughlrr incredulous, Lady 
Marlow bestowed i* thin smile 
upon her. "I do not wonder 
that you should be wiprised, 
fur it a far more than 1 ever 
hoped for you, 1 can tell you. 
1 shall expect to hear you ex- 
press your gratitude to Papa 
for his kindness in arranging 
■o splendid a match for you." 

"J don't believe it?" Phoebe 
cried vehemently, "DV-aidea, 1 
dun't want to marry the Diike 
of Salford!" 

No sooner had the words 
been uttered than she t re nib Jed 
at her boldness, and for several 
moments dared not raise her 
eyes 10 thi: ausierc countenance 
confronting her. An awful 
silence greeted her rash speech, 
which was broken at last by 
I . mi v M arlow's demanding to 
know whether her ear* had de- 
ceived her. Judging this ques- 
tion to be rhetorical PhriM'be 
made no attempt Lu answer it 
but oniy hung her head. 

"A marriage of the first ersn- 
sequence is offered to you: a 
marriage that must make you 
the envy of a score of young 
females, all of them by far 
more handsomr than you will 
ever be, and you have the 
audacity to tell me you do nn| 
want it! Upon my word, 
Phoebe r 

"But, ma'am, I am per- 
suaded it is all a mistake! Why, 
| only spoke to him once in 
my life, and that was at the 



5ef tons' hall, when he ttood 
up with me for one dance. He 
thought it a great bore, and 
when I saw bun not three days 
after, al Ahnack's, he cut me!" 

"Pray do not talk iu that 
rtottacnsical style! " said ber 
ladyship sharply. "Your situa- 
tion in I if e renders you an 
ineligible wife for a man of 
rank,, however unsuited to a 
great position J may consider 
you to be; and 1 don't doubt 
the Duke must be aware that 
your u pb ringing has been in 
accordance with the highest 
principles.'' 

"But there are others Hum 
as well brotight-up, and m-raurh 
prettier!'' Phoebe said, twisting 
her fingers togelheT. 

""V.i, i have over them what 
his grace apparently believes 
to be an advantage/' responded 
Lady Marlow impressively. 
"Whether he may be right is 
not for me to say. Lhnugft 1 
should rather have supposed 

However, on thai subject 

1 prefer to be silent. Your 
mother was a close friend of 
the Duke's mother, which is 
why you have been singled out. 
I tcH you this so that you shall 
not become puffed up in your 
Own conceit, my dear Phoebe, 
Nothing is more unbecoming 
in a young woman, I can assure 
you." 

"PnlTed np! I should rather 
thmk not! 1 '' Phoebe said hastily. 
'*OfFer for roe because hii 
mother knew mine ? I — J never 
heard nf anything to so mon- 
ilxousl When he is barely 
acquainted with me. and ha* 
never made the leas I push to 
engage my interest!" 

N Il ii For that precise, reason 
that he is coming to visit us." 
said Lady Marlow, with the 
patience of one addressing an 
idin! "H-- desires to become 
better acquainted with yon. and 
I trusi you arc nnlher so foolish 
nor so ,undutiful as to ciiEidurf 
yourseif m a way that must 
make him think better of offer- 
ing for your hand/' 

She paused, sunning 
Pbocbe'a face. What she read 
in it caused hrr tn change hrr 
la erica. The girl, though in 
general biddable enough, 
showed OTa^asionalfy a streak 
of obstinacy. Lady KfnrJow 
did not doubt her ability to 
rnflrriTTiaisfi her ultimate obedi- 
ence, but she knew that » ■ 
Phoebe were to take one of her 
odd notions into her head she 
was quite capable of repulsing 
the Duke before there was 
time to bring her back to a 
a late of proper lubmiasion. Sn 
she began lo point out the ad- 
vantages of the ma tcb_, even 
going so far as to say thai 
Phoebe would like to be mis- 
tress of her own cslablishnienL 
Winning no Other response 
than a blank stare, she lost 
no tune in drawing, with vigor 
and fluency, a grim picture ol 
the alternative to beratmng 
the Duchess of Salford. Aa 
this termed to include a life of 
unending disgrace at Austrrby 
(for it was not to lie expected 
that Lord Marlow, with four 
more daughters to establish, 
would waste any more money 
on bis ungratef ul eldest - 
born), the reproaches of her 
listers, of whose advancement 
she would tnw shown herself 
to be wickedly careless, and 
various other penalties, a 
number of which were not ren- 
dered less terrible for being 
left unnamed, it should have 
been enough to have hroughi 
a far more rccalritranl girl 
than Pbi>H>e to her senses. She 
dkl indeed look very white and 
frightened, so Lady Marlow 
dismissed her to think it over. 

Phoebe Red back to the 
schoolroom. Here she found 
not only Sosan but her two 
next usters as well; thirteeo- 
ycar-old Mary, and the saindy 
i'Mi/a Sumn, perceiving that 
Phoebe was big wiih news, in- 
siandy banished Eliaa to the 
nursery, and, when that 
affronted damsel ihowrd ligm 
of recaki trance forcibly 

To page 56 



No matter what else has 
failed -Untigen'B' will 

END DISTRESSING 
ATTACKS OF 
CATARRH AND 
BRONCHITIS 

like it has done in thousands and 
thousands of cases! 




E.-*«nrid 

1 should like Id express my 
deep appreciation to I Bnligrn 
'B.' Since taking lhis great 
medicine, my general bealUi, 
undermined by catarrh for years, hai improved 
considerably. Believe me. I in moot grateful. I 
find LANT1GEN B" tones np the system and 
rrmiaili more vigour into everyday activities,, 
making hreaJbing considerably easier.'' Mr. DA, 
Gabion. N.S.W. 
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Lancjgcn B is not a temporary method of getting relief. 
It is an oral vaccine taken just like an ordinary medicine 
lo stimulate the natural healing power of the body lo 
produce antibodies. These arid bodies are the natural 
antidotes to germ tnfectkio. They neutralise germ 
poisonv, reduce inflamm:ition and ihu* clear up con- 
gestion, ease aching rutar rtial headaches, clear stuffy 
nasal passages and thereby help to restore gcncntl good 
health and &o und s I cep. Most important . they help 
promote long-term immunity. 

Ukt i sVipping tap, L^iLyrrlmJ iwUon^ iufcL-t your entire 

system. I)-.-. siJi- now tu do Mitnelhitig iboui it! Lantigen 
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\\ i] not harm ihe htmt 
and costs jusi o 
few penee per day 
for ine rectom- 
mended treatment* 

Ask f,am chemist fa* m free T^sntigm 
J^ltcf — or wriff* to: £jtinimrj[k 
fjthoraiewm (AMstnrfuti Fry. Ltd.. ZD J Yart St^ Xydr&rr. 
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From babyhood on 
his health and 
happiness will depend on 
his feeding today . . . 
Let safe, certain Lactogen 
provide a proven, 
balanced fori 
prepared 
in just;: 
two 

minutes 






HERE'S HOW — SIMPLE AS ABC 




1. Pour required quantity of worm (previously 
boiled) water into clean jug. 

2. Sprinkle measured amount of powder on 
lop of water. 

3. Si ir briskly with a clenn fork. 
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To Lactogen Dept., Neslte's, Sydney Melbourne, 
Brisbane, Adelaide, Perth, Newcastle or Hobort. Pleose 
send me (post free) a copy of the Lactogen Mother Book. 
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ejected her from the room, 
recommending hrr to go and 
lull Mama, and to be r.trelul 
how she gut into bed later. This 
sinister warning quelled Eliza, 
the hurrid memory of 1 shin 
found between her sheets still 
IJvety in her mind, and she pre- 
pared to join till- youngest of 
the family in the nursery, 
merely apostrophising Susan 
dirough the keyhole as the 
. realesi beast in nature before 
taking herself off. 

Unfortunately, Mill Battery 
cam* along the passage tit thai 
moment iind very properly run- 
ligncd her to her bedroom fur 
using language unbecoming to 
a young lady of quality. F.li/J 
rompiained in a whining voire 
that Phoebe and Sukey were 
very unkind and would nut tell 
her any of their secrets, hut 
this only drew down on her a 
reprimand for Indulging the 
sin of curiosity. Mis* Battery 
led her inexorably to her bed- 
chamber before repairing to 
the schoolroom. 

She reached the room jult 
a* N iv. A humble-minded 
girl, gathered her books to- 
gether, asking her siller 
whether she, too, must go 
away. 

•'Not unlets Phoebe wishes 
it," replied Susan. "You don't 
carry tales 10 Mama!" 

"Oh, no!" Phoebe said. "Of 
course I don't wish you to go, 
Mary! Besides, it isn't a 
secret." She looked around 
quickly as the door opened, 
and exclaimed: "Oh, Sibby, did 
you know? Did Mama tell 
you ?" 

"No." said Miss Battery. "1 
overheard suim-thing your 
papa said to her, though. 
Couldn't help but do so. 1 
thought it not right to say any- 
thing to you. hut when I heard 
you had been sent for to the 
dressing-room 1 guessed what 
it must be. Your papa has 
received an offer for your 
hand." 

"No!" cried Susan. "Phoebe, 
has he indeed?" 

"Yes at least, I think— Oh, 
I don't know, but Mama seems 
to think he will, if only I will 
conduct myself conformably!" 

"Oh, famous!" Susun de- 
clared, clapping her hands. 
"Who is hi? How could you 
be so sly as never to breathe 
a word about it? Did you meet 
him in London? Is he pas- 
sionately in love with you?" 

"No," replied Phoebe 
baldly. 

This damping monosyllable 
checked Susan's raptures. Miss 
Battery looked rather anxiously 
at Phoebe; and Mary said diffi- 
dently that she rather supposed 
that persons of quality did not 
fall in love. 

"Thai's only what Mama 
says, and 1 know it isn't true!" 
said Susan scornfully. "Is it, 
ma'am ?" 

"Can't say," reipondrd Miss 
Battery briefly. "Nor can yon. 
Shouldn't be thinking of inch 
things at your age." 

"Pooh. I am nearly sixteen, 
and I can tell you 1 mean to 
get a husband as soon as 1 can! 
Phoebe, do stop being missish, 
and tell us who lie is!" 

"I'm not being missish!" said 
Phoebe indignandy. "1 am in 
Hal despair, and he is the Duke 
of Salford!" 

"W-what?" gasped Susan. 
"Phoebe, you wretch, you're 
hoaxing us! Only fancy you at 
a duchess!" 
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Pliucbe was nut ill the least 
oirnided by her burst of hearty 
laughter, hut Mary said ilduily: 
"I think Phoebe would nmke 
a very nice duchess." 

['bat made Phoebe laugh, 
too, but Miss Baitery nodded, 
and said: "So she would!" 

"flow can you say so?" ex- 
postulated Phoebe. "When 1 
hit' 



Sylvester 



Battery. "Tell me in your bed- 
chamber. Try to recover your 
composure, my dear." 

Thus adjured, Phuehe fol- 
lowed her meekly ailing the 
corridor to hrr bedchamber. 
Since one of I-ady Mallow's 
favorite cculiumics was to allow 
no fires to Ire kindled ill any 
hrdcharubet but her own, her 
lord's, and those occupied by 
such guests as were hardy 
uveii't the smallest turn for enough to visit Austcrby dur- 



fashiuQ, and never know what 
to nay to strangers, or " 

'Is he fashionable?" inter- 
rupted Susan eagerly. 

"Oh, excessively! That is, I 
don' I know, but 1 jlioufcl think 
he would be. I le is always very 
well dressed, and he goes to all 
the ton parties, and drives, a 
splendid pair of dapple-greys 
in the Park. I shouldn't won- 
der at it if he spent as much 
as a hundred pounds a year on 
snap [n his stables." 

"Well, that Ought to make 
him arrepiable to you!" ob- 
served Susan, "Itul what is he 
like? Is he young? Hand- 
somr ?" 

"1 don't know what his age 
may be. He is not old, I sup- 
puse. As for handsome, people 
say he is, but I do not think 
so, In fact — " She stopped sud- 
denly, aware of Mary's inno- 
cently inquiring ga«-, and 
ended her description of Syl- 
vester by saying only that She 
judged him to ride abuut 
twelve stone. 

Mary, who had a rcteaitive 
memory, said hope fully: "Papa 



I never yet met a 
healthy person who 
worried very much 
about his health, or 
a really good person 
who worried much 
about his soul. 

— John Bunion S. 

Haitians 



used to ride twelve stone when 
he was a young ntan. He said 
so once, and also dial it is the 
best weight for hunting over 
strong country. Does the Duke 
hunt over strong eounlry, 
Phoebe V 

Susan broke in on this with 
pardonable impatience. "Who 
caret a fig for thai? 1 wish you 
wouldn't be so provoking, 
Phoebe! Why don't you want 
him to offer for you ? Is he 
disagreeable ? For my part, if 
he were rich and reasonably 
civil I shouldn't care for any- 
thing else. Only fancy! You 
would have a house of your 



own, and as many new dresses 
as you wished, and very likely 
splendid jewels as well, besides 

being able lo do just as you MiJttow't ^g^nAa.i^a_ 
choose! 



lllg the winter months, this 
apartment might have been con- 
sidered singularly unsuitable for 
a tete a-lete. Phoebe, however, 
was inured to its rigors. 

Miss Battery, stalking over 
to the wardrobe, and unearth- 
ing from ii a large shawl, 
wrapped this round her pupil's 
thin shoulders, saving as she 
did so: "I collect you don't 
wish for this match, Can't 
denv that it's a flattering one, 
or that I should tike to see 
you so well established. Now. 
tell nie this, child: have yoii 
got some silly notion jn your 
hcad about that scheme of yours 
to set up for yourself with inr 
lo bear you company? Because 
if so don't give it a thought. I 
shan't. Never supposed it would 
come to pass — or wished for it. 
if you received an agrrr-iuJe 
offer." 

"No, no, ifi not that!" 
Phoebe said. "For if I were to he 
married who but you should I 
want to instruct my children } 
Sibby, do you know who Sal- 
ford is?" 

Miss Battery frowned at her 
in a puzzled wav. "Who is 
he?" she repeated "Yuu 
said he was a duke." 

Phoebe liegan to laugh a little 
hysterically. "He is Count f'go- 
lino!" she said. 

It might have been expected 
that this extraordinary an- 
nouncement would have still 
further bewildered Miss Bat- 
tery, but although she was cer- 
tainly startled by it, shr found 
it perfectly intelligible. Ejacu- 
lating "Merciful heavens!" she 
sat down llmplv, and stared at 
Phoebe in great perturbation 
She was well acquainted with 
the Count; indeed, she might 
have been said to have been 
present at his birth . an eveni 
for which she was, in tome 
measure, responsible, since she 
had for several years shared 
with Phoebe the romantic 
novels which were the solace of 
her own leisure haurs. 

llcr only extravagance was 
a subscription to a Bath lending 
library; her only conscious sin 
was that she encouraged Lad-v 
Marlow to suppose that tin 
package delivered weekly by the 
carrier contained only works 
of an erudite or an elcvalinc 
character. So strong was La<" 



Miss Baitery eyed her with 
disfavor. "If you can't refrain 
from expressing yourself with 
what I can't call anything but 
vulgarity, Susan, 1 must impose 
silence upon you. In any event, 
it is past the hour, and you 
should be practising that sona- 
tina." 

Having in this masterly 
fashion disposed of Susan, Miss 
Battery recommended Mary to 
occupy herself for half an hour 
with the sampler she was 
embroidering for heT mama's 
birthday, and le'- the room, 
taking Phoebe ier. Firmly 

shutting the si oom door, 
she said in a lowered voice: 
"Thought it best you should 
say no more to Susan. Good 
girl, hut wants discretion. 
You're, all of a twitter, Why?" 

"It is the most shocking 
thing!" Phoebe declared, look- 
ing quite distracted. "If it 
were anyone but Mama I 
should think it a take-in! But 
Mama — ! Oh dear, I sun 
utterly confounded! I feci as 
though my senses vron'i be 
straight again for a twelve, 
month!" 

"Not so loud'" said Miss 



thai even Mils Edgewarth't 
mural tales were forbidden to 
her daughters- Her rule was so 
absolute that it-never occurred 
lo Iter to doubt that she was 
obeyed to the letter; and at she 
was as imperceptive as she was 
despotic no suspicion had ever 
crossed her mind that Miss 
Battery was by no means the 
rigid disciplinarian she ap- 
peared. 

In none of Lady Marlow'* 
own daughters did Miss Batlrri 
discover the imaginative turn 
of mind id much deprecated by 
her ladyship: in Phoebe ii 
pronounced, and Miss Batterv. 
loving her and deeply pitying 
her, fostered it, knowing how 
much her own joyless existence 
was lightened by excursions into 
a world of pure make-believe. 
From the litde girl who 
scribbVd fairy stories for th 1 ' 
rapt delectation of Susan s"d 
Mary, Phoebe had developed 
into a read authoress, and one, 
moreover, who had written » 
saining romance worthy o' 
being published. 

She had written it after her 
London season. It had corn* 
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white-hot from her ready pen, 
jnd Miss Battery bad been 
quick lo tee that 11 «u far in 
■dvsnee of her rnrlicr attempts 
at novrl-writing. Iti plot wai 
u extravagant u anything thai 
rapic from the Minerva Preii; 
the behaviour of iu chtmr.ten 
«as for the must part wildly 
improbable; the scene was laid 
in an unidentifiable country: 
and the entire story was rich 
in absurdity But Phoebe'i pen 
had always been persuasive, 
and hi enthralling did ihe con- 
trive to make the adventures 
uT her heroine that it was not 
until he had reached the end 
uf the book that even su item 
4 critic u young Mr. Ordc be- 
thought him of thr various in- 
cident! which he taw, in rrlro- 
ipect, to be impossible. 

Mils Battery, a more discern- 
ing critic, recognised n0) OM (y 
the popular nature of the tale 
but also the dowering in it of 
s latent tatem. Phoebe had 
Jiscovered in herself a gift for 
humorous portraiture, and she 
had not wasted her time in 
lAindon. Tom Ordc might com- 
ilain thai a <core of minor rhir- 
n-tcn were irrelevant, but Mist 
Battery knew that it was these 
wift, unrrring sketches that 
tailed "The Lot! Heir" above 
the commonplace. She would 
.-tot allow Phoehr to expunge 
jnc of thcitj. or a line of their 
wickedly diverting di.ilugues. 
tnit persuaded her instead to 
write it all out in fairest cop- 
tjerplatr. 

Phoebe groaned at this 
'edious tabor, but since neither 
■he nor Miss Battery knew of 
i professional copyist, and 
>vould have been h,ird put to it 
Id have paid for such a prr- 
ion'1 tervicei. the submitted to 
the drudgery After that the 
'MHlk wai packed up. and des- 
patched hy the mail tu Mm 
Battery's couttti. Mr. Colbert 
nicy, junior partner in the 
'mall but aspiring firm of 
Newiham & Otley, Publishers. 

Mr, Otley, receiving the 
manuscript and perusing the 
.crompanying letter from Miss 
ISattery, was" unimpressed. At 
-irsl glance hr did not think 

The Lost Heir" thr sort of 
liook he wished to handle, and 
'he intelligence that it was 
i lie work of a lady of quality 
Jrew front l.im ortlv a heavy 

;iih. However, he took "The 
!.o*T Heir" home with him, and 
"'-ad it at a sitting. It did not 
jke aim long to perceive that 
l was to some extent written 
•n a romantic key. for. although 
bt was unacquainted with the 
members of the haut ton, he 
wit shrewd nunieb to realise 
that the author in depicting 
ruany of her cliaracters was 
■ Irawing from the life. The 
•udcrts of "Glcnarvun," pub- 
ished some 18 months previ- 
ously, was still fresh in his 
ujind: and it was this circuit]- 
•lance which led him, rather 
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doubtfully, to hand "The Lo*t 
licit'' to hii paniiet- 

Mr. Harvey Nrwaham wus 
unexper tedJy en t h u&iiut ic ; and 
when Mr Otley pointed out 
lo him that it was not inch a 
book .is they bad been uicd It) 
producing, he replied ruiisii- 
cally that if U enjoyed letter 
■alei than had the Inst three of 
these work* he for one should 
not ro.npI.iin. 

"But will it?" tain Mr. Ot- 
ley. "The itciry h no great 
thine;, after all; in fuel, if* 
ngnt>en*icaJ!" 

"No one will rare for that." 

"Well, 1 don*i kni>w. I 
should have though it too lun- 
Utfltiral myiuir In fart, it still 
ha* m,e in a puzzle How the 
devil did thai Ugolino fellow 
«et hold of hii nephew in the 
first pture? And why didn't he 
mtOtllCl him, or wimethmg, 
when far had 501 hold of him, 
msie-ruf 0/ kffftwttg him prisoner 
in that castle of his? And as 




"If would help me to 
much. Harry, if yotx jutt 
n'otittln'i h t*l p me to 



for ine boy 4 * risier ujanaging to 
get into the place, let iilone 
tin: corkbrained hero, and then 
the pair of then, letting tail 
with the boy well, they 
couhhri have done ilf" 

Mr. Newaham dismissed such 
trivialities with a wftvr of hia 
hand. "It doesn't signify, 'litis 
female — " hr jahhed a tinker ul 
Phoehrr'i manuscript — "knows 
how to do the trirk! Whfli'i 
more, thr: bonh't *io.,lV<i with 
\ A'oplr jh c* 1 tact? a a ^ ^ a I "* 
wli.ti will make thr nuht huy 
it." lie glanred down at th^ 
manuscript apprsisingly. "lb 
ihree volumes. handsomely 
bound," hr said though (fully. 
"At the start of next sea tun. 
S.iv Afiril- skilfully puff '■d-ofT, 
uf I'ourse. 1 think it will do. 
Olley!" 

will be pretty r* pensive," 
ohj erted Mr Or Icy 

"I mean this hook to be in 
cvrry faahionriide druwtng- 
room, and it won't do to (pet i' 
up shoddy. < Colburn tsni rd 
Lady Caroline Lamb's tale in 
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tooled leather II looked very 
well*' 

"Ay. but you may depend 
upon it Lidy Caroline paid for 
it," retorted Mr. Otley. 

' 'No rejuu 11 to a upputr I h ii 
author woifl do the iamr," 
ttSSi the optimistic Mr New* 
■ham. "'Offer her profiT-tharil.g 
terms, %hc lo pay uJI Ioutk- 
Ytm know, mv boy T if the hook 
were to take, (jolbum will he 
ss surty us a hutrher's doE! 10 
think il wasn't nlTered him!" 

'*So he wiUr acn-t ed Mr Ot- 
ley, ehecred by thia rcilcttion. 
"■I'll write olT to niy cou&in 
nvM wet-k. We don'i wish to 
appear OVer-aMJOUi to cottie to 
rerms. I hhall tell her it ain't 
just in uur line, besidei having 
a KLHjd many faulU." 

This prm>ranmir. being 
approved by the ncnior partner, 
wai carried out; bui from then 
on thr negotiation* proeeeded 
on quite different lines from 
those eni'ita^ed by Mr, Otley. 
Miss Hattery"* prompt rr-ply 
..Horded him a new insight into 
tin] h.dy*s charneter. 

Beggint; his pardon for hav- 
inc yjnr him in the trouble of 
TcadinR a work whieh the now 
realised to be urt^uituble mat- 
ter for I hr firm of Newiham & 
Otley, the requested him to 
n-turn it to her by the nuul, 
carr of the rpCOVOtfi olTice in 
Bath. KiiTther mquirif-s had 
^ i ven her to thin k t hat the 
manuscript tmght to be offered 
to l-olbum, or perhaps to Eger- 
tc-ii. She would ht- miui'Ii otsltgvd 
Co him for hin aduiec on this 
point, and remained his atTei.- 
tionate eou«n, .Sibylla Battery- 
Recovering frum this sethack. 
Mr. 0 (ley ( li cn en tc red upon 
wme. ipitited bilJ-siuning, agree- 
ment bt'ini* finally rearhed nt 
thr sum of £l50, to fcw- received 
by Miss ballcry on beh.ilf of 
the author upon retr.pt by WCE 
I>u bl iahrr of thr hooktullcrii 1 
nee nn nu. 

Left hi hinaielf Mr. Otlev 
would have done his possible to 
havr rrdm-rd ihis itg\ire hy 
£50, but at thu bta^e of the 
negotiations Mr Newiham in- 
trrvened, vrivint: it as his opinion 
Llut to bt-have waly to a pro- 
niuuig new author could revolt 
only in her offering" her second 
htH)k li; ;■ rival piiktli,lhe( 

fie would have been trr-unlier] 
could he but have known to 
what dirry height* hit gene- 
rosity railed Miu Marlow'^ 
HpiritA. "f'he Sum seemed enor- 
mous to her; and then and there 
wai burn her determination to 
leave Ausierby as soon as she 
came of ase. and wi th M i tfl 
Battery for ehaperon to set up 
a modeil e^tablUhnirnl of her 
own in wliieh she wguUI be 
able without interference to 
purwie her lucrative vocation. 
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Bcstdct Miw Ballery only 
Mr. Orde shared the secret of 
her laUlhorihip, nnd it wat not 
until he had been |K*rmitte.d to 
we the priiof-sheetK that Mr. 
Orde wu relieved of hii sttt- 
picion that the whole affair wai 
an fit tempt to hoax him. He 
wni much more impressed by 
the night of the story in artual 
prim than he thought 
ii proper to admit, but he very 
hnmhvomely at'knowlrdged to 
the proud author that he had 
not believed it could read half 
ni well. 

Min Battery, a itrung- 
mmdi'd female, did nut lor 
many minuter aIIow her con- 
sterna Hon to overpower her. 
Squaring her ihouldrn, she 
said: "Unfortunate! That you 
should have talcea him in di*- 
fflct I mean. No more To he 
said, if that'* the cane. Though 
] don't suppose he can be Afr 
villainous m Count Ugolina, No 
one eoidd be." 

"Oh, no! Kr isn't villainous 
at all — at least, I shouldn't 
think he would be, but Tin not 
even acquainted with html 1 
only chose him for U gob no be- 
cause! of the Wity his eyebrows 
slant, which inaken him look, 
just like 11 villain. And alao, of 
cDTirie, because of hi* — hi* 
0 rested air, wh ieh mud e me 
Um$ to give him a set-down!" 

"Self - consctiucnee?" said 
Miss Battery, a little at sea. 
Thinks too much of his. rank?" 

Phoebe shook her head, 
frowning. "No. it isn'i that. It 
is — yes. it ij worwr than that! 
1 think il is so natural to him 

10 havr all that consequence 
tliat he doesn't give it a 
iEuiub;I>i Oo you understand, 
Sibby?" 

'Tsio. Oughtn't to give it a 
thought. " 

"It is veey difficult to ex- 
plain, but I am prrsuaded you 
will understand when you see 
him It is as them Kb being a 
duke is to much a part of 
hirn that he tabes it perfectly 
for granted, and quite uncon- 
sciously expects to be Treated 
cverywhrre with distinction. I 
don'l mean lo wy thai hb m.in- 
ners are not what they ought 
to be, far he luu a great d«d 
of well-bred ease- a <ort of 
cool civility, you know, to- 
wards persons who don't in- 
terest hini. t believe hr is very 
ami.ible to thusr wluitii he like*, 
but Ihe thinft is — or so I fancy 
— that he doesn't care a but- 
inn d»r what anyour may think 
of hhn. 

"To be sure, lhat iin't won- 
derful," ihe added reflectively, 
"fur thr way he is courted and 
toad-raten is quite repulsive! 
Why, when Lady Sefton 
hrou.^ht him up to me — she is 
the Baroness Joieelinr in mv 
itory, you know: the affected, 
fiditety one! — she introduced 
hirn as though «hc Werr con- 
ferring the ffrealrjt favor on 
rneT" 

"That doesn't fijrnify." in- 
terrupted Miss Battery. "Did 
he behaiT .)■■ though he thciught 

11 to? r ' 

^Oh. no! He is. so much 
.ic customed to such flattery 
Lhat he doesn't appear even to 
heed rt Brjn.g civil to poor 
tittle dabs of female* who have 
ncithi-r hraulv nor conversation 
is onr of (he tirescjtne dutirs 
hifl exalted rvimation obtiir.es him 
to perform." 

"Well, if 1 were you, my 
dear. I wou Id n't By into a 
pucker v i awhile/' said Miss 
Battery with strong common 
sense . "Seems to me yuu don'l 
know iinvlhinv abo il him One 
ihinfl von can depend oni if 
he's coming here to make you 
an offer he won't tre.it yon with 
cool civility!" 

"Even if he did not— oh, he 
must have changed indeed if 
1 wrre tu like him well enough 
to marry him!" declared 
Phoebe, "f could not. Sihhy!" 

"Then yon wil] derlinr fus 
offer." said Miss Ratiery, with 
a rem vie. ion she waa far from 
feel in 11. 

To be continued 




Girls who enjoy Winter 
need nivea skin care 

Smart girls knnw their skin will glow with 
Winter heakh when ihey use Nivea Creme. Nivca. 
containing Euoente. Ihe nearest thing in this 
wtirld to natural skin oils, keeps 
gentle skins s«ft, 
smooth and lovely to 
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SKIN needs NIVEA 

Available in tins or tubes and Nivca Skin Oil in bottles 
Obtainable everywhere. 
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Make +his chocolafe 

SPONGE SANDWICH 
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CHOCC1IATE ItlVft 

* 07. inrm tufHf 5 tfiW«poon^ hot water 

I rounded An A'nspoon Bournvjlk Cocoji i ieji»poon vimillj «vtrKc 

Prepare two 7-1 och undwkh nns by gruslnR well anil plating a .rrul] 
Lirdc or s/cuMtd paper in llic bonom of cich Sil'l together the Hour, 
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$utnd' in pcakjv 8c»i in the ckb yolks otic ui u linie. Siir in lightly thtr 
niHcxl dry ingiedKnts. Add ihe melted bultcr. mdlt .mo vunillo. DivJoVc 
into the two tiro. Bake in a moderate oven for 20 to 15 minute.-, GAM 
Join togcthet with emm nlUngJtnd top with chocoUtc kins. 
I o make tlx- iriag. Sift Ihe icitiH \ugaf and ccxoj into a suutnepan. Add Ihe 
w;tler and vanilU and rmx until smooth. Stir over a low hatl for I mmuTc 
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she rattled now, For didn't he 

have an otd iium some place 
who- themgJn ihe wu Mym* 
Lay? 

All that week Tim kepi 
dropping hint* — till Queenie 
ihuught she was losing her wife, 
too. But wh.it came nearest ro 
rraciing her nerves was ihc 
way he'd sit there and chuckle, 
then gel up and pcth in the 
cuphoard and rnumble T "Quiri 
and cheap, that's the word, 
hoy*' Quiet and cheap win* ihf 
day!" 

"What* quiet and cheap?" 
Jihe anally asked, on Sunday 
aftrrnwn, ibj rising thai i[ hr 
tallied about it nrnt of the 
rohwrta might Mow away. 

**Crimples?'' he said, with a 
sjleain in his eye. "'Wouldn't 
you say they were quiet and 
cheap, if somebody was to aik 
you?" 

"I don't know . . , I might, * 
Queemr stnmmrred. circling 
slowly inwards the door. 

"You don'l snow? 1 ' he sud- 
denly shouted. ''What are you 
trying to do T anyway — make me 
lose out on the Dream Boa- 
ana?" 

"What' i the Dream Boa- 
.in/.t 1 ' Queenie found courage 
to ask. 

"Oh, npthinjr,, it's only the 
#old mine that Crimples is kty- 
infc away!" 

"(iold mine?" Queenie mur 
mured "Do you mean the on- 
in the slogan contest?''* 

"I do!*' Tim replied with a 
at owl. "T have the bonanza all 
vrwrd up!" 

"Oh T Tim, that^s wtMidcrfuir" 
Queenie said in all sincerity, 
figuring^ tram the way .ie 
t.iLkrd. that he must have* focne 
inside information. "What wai 
the slogan you wrote?" 

Tim tjuoied from memory: 
"T like Crimples because theyVe 
so quiet and cheap!" 

He watched her as she 
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slowly ui down and the 
facet dripped ten drop* of Sus- 
pense. 

"Well?" he asked eagerly. 
"What do ymi think of it?" 

"It's fine. Tun, it's just fine," 
Queenie said. "What other 
prize* do they have — besi ties 
the gold mine, I mean?" 

"Oh, lota of stuff like a trip 
tr> Europe for two, clear down 
tu the to weal of all. which is 
fifty pop-up toaster*." 

"Welt, we could use a new 
toaster," she said thoughtfully. 

"See ? 1 nevcT should have 
told you!" hr roared "Thai's 
jusrt like you and your family 
— putting me in the toaster 
class, when 1 mrgh I have 
walked off with a gold mine!" 

"But you «iU might," 
Queenie told him. M l only 
meant thai if you won die trip 
for two. who would we get to 
mind the children?" 

"Am!" Tim growled, stomp- 
ing oul of the room in disgust. 
"WVui chance does a man have 
of ever amounting to anything, 
when hu own wife n against 
him 

By ihe rime the end of the 
week railed around hr was as 
jesiieu as a man expecting his 
first pair ol twins. He got up 
□t six every morning and wcivi 
off to the job, just for the lake 
of something to do. and Brophy. 
the hig hews, was Retting so 
chummy that Tim .tlmoil re- 
gretted the necessity of bavin?: 
to go in and punch his nose the 
minute he won the Dream Bon- 
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gas meters by the light ul a 
(Dutch?" Tim asked. 

"No, thai was poor Pi 
Lord rest hu soul. Fred used 
to drive for ihr diaper service 
before he went Wat." 

"Ah, yes," Tim recalled. 

"Well, I thought I might 
drop Fred a line, since he's got 
a Rood job with the company, 
and may be able lo put hi i 
word with the ran tea judge v " 

"What company does hi: work 
for?" Ton aimed. 

"Why, Crimples. of count,*' 
Queenie mid homing. And 
Tim rose out of his chair with 
a groan. 

"1 knew ill 1 knew it?" hr 
wailed in aguuy, That family 
of your) ii bound and detet- 
mined! to keep nir from getting 
ahead!" 

"Whal do you mean ?" 
tHiernic 5, _ tid in dimn.iy. "I'm 
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sure Fred would be glad ,o 
help. You can't emepct to win 
.1 gold mine unless you have a 
little puUr 

"1 can't expect to win it at 
alt. with your cousin working 
there!" he retorted. "The rules 
of thr conceal pUioly state (bat 
everyone is free to enter, ex* 
cept employees of Crimples. In- 
corporated, and ihe members 
of their families!" 

"But you're not a M i t mm!" 
Queenie protested. 

""Of course I'm not, as any. 
one with two eyes can tell, see- 
ing my enra don't flap!" Tim 
shouted. "But I made the mis- 
take of marrying one. and 
according to law that's the 
same thing!" 

"Mistake you lay?" Queenie 
screeched, and then *hr l>um 



On the Wednesday after thr 
contest closed he was silling at 
dinner as usual, waiting lor the 
doorbell to ring, when Queenie 
chanced to inquire if he remem- 
bered her cousin Fred. 

"The one who used Ep read 




into tears. 'Too bud you didn't 
marry thni . . . that lliliber- 
(igibbct Callahan!" 

"All right, forget it," Tim 
growled, for now thai he'd lost 
all hope of winning he wanted 
to get some sleep. 

The following morning be 
got up Ute, and had to race 
like mad to beat the blast of 
the starting whistle. And 
wouldn't you know, old Brophy 
himself was waiting there at 
his drsk. i Kecking to see what 
time he came in. 

"Ah, there, Haggerty!™ he 
boomed. "I was beginning lo 
think you weren't corning to- 
day, and I can't sty I would 
have blamed yon. You could 
probably use a day off, what 
with the way you've been driv- 
ing yourself," 

Tim stared 31 thr man with 
o[ien intiuth, trying to ralch bis 
breath. 

"But since you're here." 
Brophy went on, "I'd like you 
in come along with me, so I 
ran mow you the ins and outs 
of your new job in Gentle- 
men's Sneakers "' 

"New job?" Tim gasped, 
like a winded echo. "Gentle- 
men's Sneakers, you say?" 

"Why. yes, we need a good 
man up there to keep an eye on 
production. You're just the 
chap to put things right, and 
once they're humming smoothly 
I've got something even better 
in mind. The pay n only half 
again more than you've been 
fretting down here, but as lime 
goes on well reme d y thai " 

"I see." said Tim, following 
after, every bit convinced that 
this was alt a dream. 

Bu t as the day wore On in 
Gentlemen's Sneakers, and he 
showed no signs of waking up, 



Like Ihe way you tell every- 
body we just bought the moat 
wonderful house in Garfield 
Heights. Well, and then they 
come over and — ■ — " She 
Hopped, a Uttle uncertainly. 

"Well, and isn't it?" Lome 
demanded. "Just tell me, what 
other house in Garfield Heights 
ham a downstairs washroom with 
a fourteen-foot ceiling and a 
window-scat in die dining- 
room big enough to build a 
boat on a genuine Queen Anne 
kitchen and Kathie and Jona- 
than asleep upstairs?" 

"Well — " She smiled in spite 
of herself. "No other house. 

But " 

"So there you are!" Louie 
said. "I tell ihe truth and noth- 
ing but the truth— the plain, 
simple, homely, unvarnished 
truth. Now comr over here and 
St by me and — ' 

"You do it in everything, 
though." Gwen said stubbornly, 
and she stayed where she was 
"The way you explode when 
you come home. Today was 
either the rottencst. stinkingest, 
vilest day you ever—" 

•' 'A real slop jar of a day.' 
Louie murmured. "Boswrll." 

"Or else you -or else it was 
the roost fantastic, colossal, 
serendipitous type day you ever 
— * She stopped. "And just 
what, by the way. is serendipit- 
ous?" 

"Why, a serendipitous day is 
a day when wonderful happen- 
ings happen," Louie said- "From 
The Three Princes of Seren- 
<Ep," you know. They were al- 
ways having little adventures. 
Like they'd buy an apple from 
an old woman and wharomo! 
She'd turn into a beautiful 
young girl, thirty-right, twenty- 
four, thirty -five Or no. prob- 
ably thirty-eight, twenty-four, 
thirty-eight. _ They liked 'em 
hippier then. 

"You mean you have days 
when old ladies turn into—" 

"Take today, now" Uuie 
warmed to the subject. "This 
was j serendipitous day if 1 ever 
nw one. Old Coatcs was ar- 
riving at the airport, as Link 
Adams and I decided we'd go 
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meet him. Only Link ^ranted 
io drive that new nineteen 
fifty-eight whaieship of his, and 
1 wanted to drive Betsy, so we 
compromised and raced lo die 
airport! 

"And he* d no more than Rut 
past the parkway when prac- 
tically the whole engine- fell out 
of thai bis; new chromium 
slunk, and — " Louie laughed 
out loud. l *Boy, 1*11 never for- 
get the took on his face if I 
Jive to be a thousand," 

"Anybody else would say a 
mind red," Gweo murmurcd. 

"f >ook n sweet,' 1 Louie said. 
"Don't sejcnrdip i trjui things 
tfer happen to you? Like to- 
day. Take today. What hap- 
pened today 

Gwcn Considered. 
"Well" ihe taio\ finally, "I 
wished some iheet* and towels 
thai morning, and I didn't know 
Kathie had dropped a bottle of 
red nail-polish into the washer. 
And the bottle cap comr off", of 
course, and ihings were the 
most awful men — ' 

"Boy!" Lrouie j -aid, with feel- 
ing- "But that isn't quite — M 

"So then I called the local 
paper's household department ,* f 
Gwen continued., "and told the 
lady what had happened and 
asked! her what to do, and she 
thought a minute, and then she 
started to giggle and aid, *[f I 
were you Id put the load 
through again with a bottle of 
polish remover.* " 

"'Did she really ?" Louie*] 
eyes were wide and fascinated, 
"Did the really say that?" 

Gwen nodded. "And I 
couldn't help laughing, 
although — " 

"Princew of Sercndip. I 
laluie you?" lrouie said. He rose 
a nd bowed. "Now Ttb up, 
would you hke a ftfajM oi 
sherry?" 

"That would be nice/' Hid 
Gwen. 

Louie cam*- bark in a mo- 
men, with a tray and tquatlcd 
on hii haunches by the fur 
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while he filled the little glaum. 
lie handed one to Gwcn and 
lifted hii own. 

"Td the sSighlh/ 11 he ms*\A 

"To the Eighth," ihe echoed 
They were silent a moment. 

"Wasn't that a good dinner, 
though! 1 " Lonie said rom/ort- 
ahjy r silling down on the Root. 
"A superb dinner. Almost as 
good at the Hii I top House 
Remember, hahy? San Fran- 
cisco? Thr last night of our 
honeymoon? I still By that's 
thr best restaurant in the 
world." 

**Now thrrc you go!" Gwen 
said. lt See? Now, in the first 
place, you haven't eaten in 
every restaurant hi the world." 

"I mean my world," Louie 
said, in twprise- "That's under- 
stood-" 

"Nol by everybody,*' Gwen 
said- ''And you gave il such a 
big build-up to Jerry and Attof 
that they went there, and] Anne 
mid me she didrTi think it was 
much. Of course, she's been 
almost everywhere) — she practi- 
cally commuted from Paxil to 
Rio for four years, you know.' 1 

Louie looked at Owen in- 
rredulousiy. "Ytnj mean. Anne 
actually climbed up that little 
dark, windy lane with the city 
spread out down there like a 
bunch of diamonds, and the 
fHilden Gate Bridgr strrtcninst 
over ihe dark old bay. and went 
into that funny old room witn 
ihe huge fire, and met Madame 
Pouvei r and had one of those 
martinis as big as a wash tub 
and the sole Marguery, and 
thought it wasn't mm h * 

"She said rhr service wu 
rather poor," Gwen said dox- 
gedly T "And the sole was under- 
done.** 

"So'i hm," said laouie. "Now 
J think of il, though. I never 
did hear Anne go a)) out for 
■nylhing. 'Rather nice.* "Fairly 
atlrarcive/ 'Really quitr 
pleasant' " 



"Well, anyway^ she says what 
she means, 1 ' Gwen said. 

IrOuie scowled at the fire. 
"Vmi know, that's a crumby 
world she lives- io/' he said. 
"Color of boarding 'house 
gTavy. Hasn't *hc got any 
brights or darks or worsts or 
bests? Now. for instance.'" he 
said, turning. "The best- and 
I men n the absol u rely best — 
hamburger I ever ute in my 
lift was the hamburger we ate 
near Sixty-third and Euclid in 
Cleveland, at that White Igloo 
place. that nighl when it 
rained so hard. Remember, 
Gwen? 

"Now there was the purist's 
hamburger, the completely 
perfect hamburger. No messing 
around with mayonnaise Itnij 
lei in re and all that corruption. 
Just a good chunk of ham- 
burger in a buttered bun so 
hot you had lo hold it with a 
paper napkin, and that'* all." 

"It had onions," Gwcn said* 
"And inaylte pickles. But Tm 
lure il had onions." 



i OR a rnornent 
Louie thought, "Yes, that's 
right, onions and maybe 
pickles. Rut it was still the 

inosl magnificent hamb 

Don't you remember that?" he 
dcirrandccL 

"Yes,** Gwen said- Although, 
she didn't really remember the 
taste of the hamburger. What 
she rerncmbered was [<ouie. 
Even his face was wet he had 
no hat. uf course — and his rain- 
coat had I ha t steamy smell she 
though t wax so rrvol tins; rn 
crowded elevators on rainy 
days, hut on him it wasn't re- 
volting- It was their first 
date, that White Igloo ham- 
burg CT. 

The only reason she remem- 
bered thr onions was thai she 
bad waited to see if he was 
going to eat hb brforr she 
air hen, because she wanted 
very much for htm to kiss her. 
And as it fumed nut, he did. 

"Or take another example,*' 
lamic said Hr got up rsfT the 
fleor. TVl. hr took her by 



he figured it roust be real 
enough, sind hi* spirits rose with 
(lie pasting bourv With :">0 per 
cent- added to bis pay check, 
he'd be able lo make good on 
some of the things he'd planned 
on doing with the Dream Ben- 
anaa. 

There would be DO scrrants 
and swiinmifiK-pcjols. bat he 
could at least buy a washing 
machine, and later on, if aQ 
went well, perhaps a Uttle 
house in the suburbs. 

Ut wa* feeling as gay and 
chipper as a young nan of 
rwenty-oiic when he trans- 
ferred to the bus thai evening 
and stopped to grse an old lady 
a hand with her bundles. 

"Well, if it ain't *Poochy' 
HagHerty!" the old lady said, 
when tbey got aboard. 

Tun nearly fell in the driver's 
lap when be realised who she 
was— no one hud ever failed 
him "P(XK fly ' except Agnes 
Callahan! She almost chewed 
his ear In a pulp, filling him in 
on the nches and pains she'd 
suffered during the past tin 
years. With seven children anil 
arthritis, she looked and talked 
like her own gzandloother, 
cackling at the top of h'i 
lungs- 
Tun could hardly wail tur 
the bus to reach his corner to 
he could escape the embarrass- 
ment. When Queenie came .i> 
greet him. as he put the Itcv 
in the door, be realised how 
lucky he was. Stir wasi't as 
flashy as Agnes had been, but 
she'd stood up under the test 
of time. 

"Oueiss wb.tt?" hr aid. "1 
got a promotion' 

"You dtdn't!'" Queenie laid 
joyously. "Kids, come here 
and ktss youi father, he's had 
a busy day!" 

"Easy, now!" he warned' 
them, as they started to overdo 
ihe affection by clobbering him 
with all their might "Trtal 
your father gently, for he'i goi 
a big future ahead of him as a 
supervisor for Snappy - Style 
Shoes!" 

"Oh, Tim dear, that's won- 
derful!" Queenie said, smiline. 
"It's almost as good as winnine 
the contest!" 

"Well, it's no gold mine,'' 
Tim said proudly. "But it isn't 
exactly a salt mine, either, 
and more in line with ntv 
character, which is sober and 
industrious. Every man must 
do his own digging," he added 
with a wave of his hand. And 
seeing a boa on the table, he 
paused to inquire. "What's 

ttatr 

"Oh," said Queenie, get^n^ 
all flustered. "It's just some- 
thing that came today. I 
thought you might like to open 
It" 

"A pop-up toaster!" Tim said 
in surprise, as he lifted it out 
of the bom. "Now who wouM 
be sending a thing like that ?" 

"Maybe it was . . . yon knovi. 
Crimples," Queenie suggested 
Bui when Tint saw the price 
tag on it he knew that ii 
wasn't front Crimples. He 
opened the closet and took 
down the jar where Queeni-- 
kept her savings, and found it 
was empty except for a but- 
ton. 

"On the other hand, maybr 
Queenie went out and bough: 
it," he said. "And then inayt>~ 
she forgot to lake off ihe price 
tag." 

"Did I?" she said, wheel,.' 
around. "Oh, darn, and I 
wanted to make it look Kkr il 
was a prise for your slogav 
just to make it up to you If* 
marrying a Mcfiurn." 

"If there's any making up t^ 
do, I'm the boy Cor the job' 
Tim said, giving her a big hu." 
'Tvr a prize enough for any 
man. and she's not a IfrGuro 
— she's an angrj!" 

A few menu res later Kr. - 
appeared with two cap pistols 
to hold up the kitrhen. "AH 
right, break it up now." ie 
said, climbing into his chair 
"Dad. sit down. Mom. did) il 
up. The chuck waggon's read* 
lo roll." 
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the wrist, like a child, and 
led her over lo the sofa. "You 
know what I like to look at 
better than anything else?" 

She shook her head. 

"Your hands," Louie said. 

Gwen drew back quickly and 
tried 10 put tbcm behind her. 

"No, here," he said. "Give 
than lo me." 

Reluctantly she brought 
them out, palm* up and rin- 
gers curled. But it was no 
good- He turned them over 
and there they were, too large, 
always too large, with the lav- 
ender veins showing faintly 
rounded on the backs. 

"See?" Louie said. "They're 
the most hwk-ai-able hands I 
know. That's what I always 
notice," he explained. "On 
women. You take some men, 
nhey notice legs or ankles or 
something, but I'm a hand man 
myselL And your hands, fens 
the moat beautiful hands I 
know. 

"1 mean, they're ihe kind 
thai you know can do the 
things a woman's hands are 
supposed to do. lake changing 
a baby or. well, making in 
angel-food cake. Or soothing 
a fevered brow." 

For a moment it was very 
quiet In the high-ceilinged 
room, 

"Louie," Gwen said, and 
then she kissed him earnestly. 

"Now 1 think of it, my brow 
is beginning to feel fevered." 
Louie said. 

"Louie," said Gwen, and shr 
was smiling. Even her serious 
eyes were smiling. "Do you 
know something? You're a 
lucky guy. You and youT 
world, you're a lucky guy." 

His eyebrows went up as In- 
put his arm around her. "Surr 
I am." he said. "I'm the — " 

"Hush." she said. "But Tm 
luckier. Tm the luckiest girl 
who ever lived. She frowned, 
considering. "Or ever win live. 
Anywhere. Ever." 

"Sure you are," Louie said, 
"l ike 1 keep saying. Happy 
anniversary." 

"Happy anniversary," said 
Gwen. 
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■PJ -Sub Volley" design No. 560*. . . 
A richly embossed bedspread featur 
inq Hollywood's elegant Side-Liner, the 
section of reverse chenille thai -folds 
smoothly across your pillows to ensure 
a beautifully even floor-line. Generously 
skirted, finished with frinqing. In Holly 
wood's complete range of 19 appealing 
colours: Grey, Beige, Lilac, Mushroom. 
Rose, Champagne. Gold. Chartreuse, 
Green, Blue, Scarlet. Burgundy. Lipstick, 
Aqua. White; and pastels Pint, Blue. 
Green, Gold. Tailored style in double 
and 3 -ft, siies. 




"Palm Sprie«" design No. S59*- , , Designed for smart sophisticates in modern 
off-beat colours: Mist Grey. Malibu Pint, Hibiscus Red, Montana Green, Jamaica 
Tan, New Olive. Casual throwover style in double and 3-ft. sires. 

jfc |„ Inr^n Hollfood £*•»;»«, **• .»CfmW>l#. 
wmMile. no-mut Jofcric that t»Qfi ** * ** 



Has your bedroom colour and character? Does it welcome you in? No? 
Then you really need one of Hollywood's captivating new bedspreads — 
"Sun Valley," utterly charming, soft and pretty, designed to compliment 
your bedroom — "Palm Springs," contemporary as to-day itself, with bold 
squares stroked on dramatic background tones. Different — delightful — 
exciting as the places they are named for! 



^XoXLp'WoOcL ... for the modern way of 



life! 



HOLLYWOOD TEXTILES PTY. LTD., 214-220 WYNDHAM STREET, ALEXANDRIA. N.S.W 
Tbs AurrajUJAn Women's Wbsju-t - June 1 1, 1958 
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BONDS 



Great Values tn Interlock 






safJ 



For complete comfort at work or Kosciusko 




Our world famous ^ 
patented Y^aparT singlet ts in Interlock 
for to-days weather . . j[ 2 ' 



With the exclusive seamless 
Heating shoulder construction. 
Sits lightly, smoothly, comfort- 
ably on your shoulders. 



• Absorbs underarm perspiration. 

• Softest Interlock cotton fabric. 

• Washes easily, needs no ironing. 



Aim it) li<jlitw»i<jM coHo. and 




Our Athletic 
singlets mid 
Sport briefs 
are also in 
Interlock 



Now you can have 

Boxer Top Knee Pants 

• Suft, pliable, absorbent suede 
Interlock cotton Fabric. 

• I ' . it ; j i mi:; a waiMoand thai 
keeps its clastic map, 

• The* will wash and dr> 
quickly. Need ih» ironing. 

Alio o*.IUfcU la »i»i 4«iqa. 13/*. 
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"Spurt" Briefs feature (lie 
exclusive llori/.ontal Hi 

and Comfort Poucb. Boil- 
proof elastic waistband. 

"S'[»ort" Briefs arc warm 
and highly absorbent. 

The»- ivill wash, dry <]iii< klv, 
Need ni> ironing. 




FOR CDMFOIT AMD FIT, IT MUST BE « MIT ..BUT 



BONDS 



j AS I READ \ 
X the STARS j 

B.y EVE BILLIARD \ 



ARIES 

Tbc Ebm 

M_4M*H £1 — AFkIJL *» 
aY Lucky number thia »rck, i 
Lucky color for love, anrey 
(.ambling colon. (Try. red. 
Lucky days. Monday. Sunday 
Luck ut the e n d of ft abort pip. 



*, Trance la rampcUUon for thw 
inAJi la yuur lift. Swn IT 

think j«i are lurt of hli dero- 
Uaa, watch a at ill* runUy may 
In Haltered You axe bsattlntr 
in Orerspend. Be f*flkU*Uc •boul 
how much your budget cms aland. 
Oood luma may be duM tar 

St. Dae this hehxfui portnti to 
prate jo ax iirlaa conrfitioua. 
Oan't mmJuF any haatr 



jaf» TAURUS 

IV ftull 



ArfiJL =1 



* Lucky Dumber tali areata, s 
Lucky color for Iota, black. 
Gimb! In*- to lan. black, ]l. bloc. 
Lucky days. Wednesday. Wtmdai 
l-wefc rn a crowded byilrilnc 



ay. Accident* could happen lb la 
wi-ek. especially In the home 
Take care with equipment, tooli. 
or Hrm hrag oft Cfrlira Spend 
mcmer wisely; take adrice on 
trarctUu or financial damla. Tc*» 
huxbaod or bay Irirnrt ta think - 
taut or cash tn a practical way: 
rinct't Jpmiiiiii lux iinra or cittern - 

tln outintx Avoid flare-up* 
with tbaae you lore. 



-•.■■ft 



GEMINI 

The Twin* 
MAT *1 — iim u 
* Lucky number this week. 3. 
Lucky color far kni, mure. 
iiambliLin colon, nauvt. green. 
Lucky- day*. Tuesday. Saturday. 
Luci in lt>TC 



* Minor cbartcv* dominate your 
life ]uat now. Tour plana Will be 
mUrt. unexpected vbdtota up- 
set your routine; to ensure ml 
And "itl'""" of V'Ofrf. be firm 
with Xham who cause, irn tailor 
Ifttorruptlon* ETvcq yosr bclgvrd 
nay seen changed, aware of cut 
CeetLofs. Be jiympaUiELic under^ 

* Landing Ho ana rCnlalne Lh* 
lasn all LbB Una. 



CANCER 

The Crab 



J17NE SS JUL* SB 
w ^USky nytnfrrr UiL} w*r|s c 1, 
Lucky color for k>»c wfailCL 
ft— co kirn, wnlte. taiun. 
Lurky days. Wednesday. Pncfay. 
Luck lii a SrCTeL 



it Tou may lUAfcr a 1 tasty morr 
— rctlED rnn s club or commit 

— wl. :.-h you will rapvc BLdJ 
yoai time. Any Electa ytiU take 
to imprnTe your nnauiciai poaiu<ui 
are 'aroma, secretlyefieAi eur- 
rOunrla a romance?; if a. new 
admirer wanla to meet wtwrr roa 
are both nnhuan, watch out. IT* 

dallawr ilswai Steer dear of 



kit 



LEO 

lite hum 



JTIJLV t9- — ACJGU3T St 
W Lucky Dumtter thia week, J 
i 4jckr color Tor lore, TlolnL 
OamOlina; eolora. rtokrl. cold 
Lucky dxyv, Tucs^lay. y/ttday 
Luck through ftli tnYitallaa 



VIRGO 

Tbe Virgin 

AUGUST m — HKrTEMBEK 23 

4 Lucky Dumber Lhta week, 7. 
Lucky color for lava. Hirer. 
GambUni celora, allrer. Bold. 
Lucky day*. Monday, ^ffiurilay 
Luck In r««oa;nitiiin 0 ( merit 



*• Too many OQtAkLe LuterelU 
cnoM mitanjwr your fantly :e- 
lallotulilua; be onr of tbf ctoap. 
preaerve your Indrprndsnvre with- 
out actually aaaerttnui it. If yuur 
beat beloTed aeenvi too trtttj for 
you aiwayi running late, pultiiii 
you lO tt Ute Jail miaule, try 
to uoderatAnd that he tiaa com- 
□utincT] La which he cau't help. 
A fawrabte ttma for exam 

at ftuprtu □ewB, a dianer mMl- 
tluc mujhl offer yo« • Hip. a pcr- 
euoaJ of buaiucn opcEttng ul a 
f|al Lenny kind. EfTarU. to lm- 
pnm your home, hy iprndiiie 
mOAcj or "dotufl tt-yuuraelT' wiQ 
pay Off Many at you are troabled 
hy an afft difference between you 
and jour beiored. A Laraa 4:1- 
ferencc rarely tatada to happy 
ton. Think carefully 



LIBRA 



iirrnnii u — < 

+ Lucky numtmr thia week, L. 
Lucky color for tore, yellow. 
OambUlig colors, yellow, black. 
Lucky day*. Saturday, Sunday 
Luck In a new Trmturt. 



w An odd experience will bnnr 
ranuiot tn ita train; the charm 
of 4 faatLnattBfi Btrancer may 
he bound up mttii norelty which 
Will later wear off. Keen yuar feet 
an the ground to life jccccrallv 
Hrmember the rahia of a bird 
Ui the hand. Self -Mpraialaa try 
crrftlltc aria, widenlni of lu- 
re Emnhnataedrf bringi ng 



qjMi SCORPIO 

The Scorpkm 

OCTOSKK M — NOTEaaelEK E? 

aV liUfty munbee thia week, 7. 
LUCk¥ QOlOr for lose, paalala 
GaniblitlK colors, trkolon. 
Lucky dny*, Ucmday. Thuriwiay 
Luck m nndinjr a knit article. 



A Tour latrrftlQa la anitc, bwk 
be ware of read inn more into a 
remark Lb an U lb tended, Yrro 
ai» loo awnalUTe- Develop a 
t hic k e r akin. Ton. han many 
rrif-nda. but WtWTT lest TO«r 
"low lntnreat" tbinaa you don't 
Caxi enoueh. Remember competi- 
tion |a a powcTfuJ spur — pride 
enters iu_ ^courage him, but 
vhow thail you are popular 



I ^0 SAGITTARIUS 

% The ArcJscr 

j NOVEMUl •&—tB*tCKMBiem. r* 

X aV Lucky number thia week. 4. 

T Lucky color for itree nronite 

X Clambltng calon. orange, brown 

J Lucky daya. ThUntday, Sunday. 

X Luck thinurh romance. 



■aV A pleauumt mrprtae. audi a* a 
happy cul mi n ati on of a ro m anc e , 
or ■ betllaaauk loam**, la tn the 
tiffing. Then ts friction with 
the one vuu tore, but 11 la Ml 

serloua BVery man worth hia 
•all haa a temper, vapecially u" 
yna provoke him Your nehtin* 
spirit uj a roa led generally; you 
defend caused and idoall. Don't 
10 to extmnea. 

aV &n aiLraetive Inwluuon a 
Don't turn il 
you hare too much 

do. Ton are inclined 

nM^mra M utrni.v a> **> Imeni kiarrdvcapt DI probtomi 
DktKaUlw. ri — JAHFAkT l> ^ ma T neTer meet Mtaunder- 
a> Lucky nnmber thia week, " 
Lucky color for Ion. red. 
Galubllns COlam. red, white. 
Ltl Cay daya, Wedneaday, Bat 
Luck in boundtnt Tllkbty 



CAPRICORN 

Tbe Goal 



atactdiota are likely, 
make your mrannizz anaofntcly 
clear. Thlnca may eo wroOk with 
TOOT lOTPd one Ofer opaeL aT- 
rmtlBenienta. I loir I blame Mm. 



•1% 



AQUARIUS 

JAPfftS*aVJ n _ FEZaUTAetT If 

t Lucky number Lh\\ week. 4 
Qcky color for lore, li tarqr. 
iiarnhi'.E:« colon, It. bloe, roae. 



Lucky daya. Friday. Saturday 
Luck to a aaanble. 



PISCES 

The Pish 

fr'EKttllAfcT M — ffalfll W> 

a> Lucky number thia week. 1. 
Lucky eolor for lowe. brown. 
CiimhUaz colon, brown, cream 
Lucky daya, Wednesday, Thar*. 
Lack in a Hanpy ■"■f|"g 



a> Harcsotty ft) km tout home Hie 
and personal lelaUimabipA. 
Kvenu play into your hand*; 
enjoy your tuck if tn lore yon 
have a teculcncy to lire La. the 
ciauda. Come down out of them, 
awl be a practical aiaet to him. 
taking an In terra t in hia social 
world, con rtl ne; bit rrtrad*, 
widen ina; Intereat for you both 
Tou tend U* be tn a aockel tut 



aV Bualneaa or monay matte ra 
which ineolee eldcra. relalivei, or 
in-iawi ale badly a/! pre ted. some 
resume in Lereat In a lorut - 
rrg*****^ bobby, of apart. By 
eonoentratwd effort yon will re- 
gain It. tod far aurnaaa yout 
?ofmer attalnnienta A cmhOii- 

cm ted andaJ nrrjattan may trtae. 
HirnuTaew arlfH^fldeTIC* In LbC 
nuui iQ yemr Ufa. 



[The Aaatrallaa aTaaam'a Weekly hfrreala LUa aadralararai ataxy 
a Iralare mJ uatereat e*ky. wlthwwt ai I ipTlaa] any eeauyaaaaaaafwty 
h atrv*r ror Lb* irialraaaola leHalwtd ba tt. ] 
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^4871.— Tuio- way drat ran 
be wwa cbcm Lit-vtytc or 
belted. Sbn 52 to 38in. boat. 

:•.->] u ires lydUL Min rna- 

teri*l and Jyd. 36iiv con- 
i [Ailing material Price 4A. 



%dict, PATTERNS 



F4873. GUisicaUy rtyird dress has graceful skirl 
and crou-ovcr bodice. Sizes 32 to 3tHn. bust. Re- 
quires 34 yds. Min, jBaoaial. Price 4/-. 




* rqthK/w FnUtrrwc al Hn4Unrk Mnlloat awy 6r oMninnt 
tmmoduffli /Tow ^ufUM Pnlfrrmj Mf. Ltd «4J iiarrli STC, 
r-Tc<Tr.<j. SjMnrv fpai£*f udrfrrd Baa 4#ffp. (j.p o . Si-JweyJ. 
Ta#m»*«la* urrim to Box 64. ti, O^.f.O , Hubert, H*w> 2>*(«Kd 
roBtfcn aruf mtmn orderi amtg to TsthJ.it f a rfrr» 

rt r Ltd. MS Hanu 51.. f'/.'inw 



F4779. — Blouse - backed 
jacket and Empirc-linp drafl 
ensemble ii perfect fur day- 
mtoKTveniDg wear. Sizes 32 
to 3Bin. bull Require* 4yds. 
Min. material. Price 5A. 



F4779 





F4874. — Versatile 
maternity suit ha* a 
trim collar and a 
bow-tied half-belt at 
the back. Sizes 32 
to 35m. bust. Re- 
quires 3|yds. 54in. 
material. Price 4/9 r 



BEGINNERS' PATTERN 

F9738, — Bcfii n nen' pattern for an eaxy-to-makr 
child's petticoat and panties. Sizes 4, 6, 8, and 
10 yean. Require* l|-2£yda. 36in. material, 3yds, 
3 in. cuibix»dercd edging, 2|yda_ tin. lace, and 
34yds. tin. lace edging Price 2/fi. 

F4A72. — ftutton-frofiLcd btousc has wrist-length 
ileryci and is designed for wearing either inside 
or outside a skirt. Sizes 32 to 38 in. bust. Requires 
2fydi. 3Gin. material. Price 3/-. 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 



• Netmlcvoric, notion* 
nrf opflilaNe /ar onlw lis 
wtmfej from, fLata of pub- 
UNtttm Vrt c.OJ>. orders 



TaHqtYhI pylaJTUii m» otabMniLble ruL om mmdj tc nuke iur a ftrl (Ad Mid, 
bay iBi. Tbe milerlal is Briliih flannelette and the mUit r.halc* Inclines 
pastel pink, toman, and white Burr 2 yc*j«, 30,1; 4 vcur% Ji 6. E yean. 
3a.*; B yean. a*/s. P-mta** surf regfairaUan 1/3 e*tra 

M*. 7*t-— lilJMCMlMH-OtjOnril AWIJ WATCHING SMTimB 
Flower deal luncheon -eliHh and mulching irrvlirtCei are obtainable art oat 
ready to make and clearly traced U> embroider- Tbe Tnairrialw include Irish 
Wnea in white and cream (54tn. * Who.) md ducf linen in blue, pink, lemon, 
and sreen <»4Un. a Mln.K Cloth. JWin. x 36in. 21/9: i Min.. SJ/6. PoiLapr 

UK) rrgHi-rmUun 3/1 extrm Rrn lrllr*. U±D x I Jin, 1.1 each. Posl-UAr W 
extra 



The attractively drCtsmd centre la oblainahle, clearly traced u> embroider, 
in white and cream Irish linen, and sheer Hum in Ww, lenum, pint, man 
Kreen, 0i» lam., fc/ii. Postsft M. Mtra. 

NO. 7»— TENWIJ* DRK&S 
Binarl dim with p]**ted skirt inri blltUnnffid trimmlni ii dbtalnaaht cut out 
ready 14 make in wlritr plcue or white unttfrlaed popUn. Blcr- 
S41ii buiL 3B/i; » aaH SSiB. t-yit, pm**bb »™l retfatimLfoo 



Teeb Aucnuust WoMibV< Wsbu.y 







'■■ - J- 1 















" d Robin starch i£, 

keeps things crispvr. cleaner, longer 




THE CHILDREN'S 
TOOTHPASTE 

in IHM fuvpuit^ 
BANANA, RASPBERRY, PINEAPPLE 

GUARANTEED SUGAR FREE 

jr* i ) nn rKimci ^1 — <r all tur.vurs mid srtmts 
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"No more weekly 
polishing for 
me!" 




Goddard'e silicone wax takee 
all the drudgery out of poiiahipg- . , . and gives 
yon a. glorious shine that will last 
for a month without hard work. It's the 
silicones — the new wonder ingredient 
that do the trick. It's the moBt revolutionary 
development in wax polish for hundreds of 
years. Goddard's shjcone wax goeB on 
smoothly, and easily, and it rubs up rapidly 
to a brilliant, hard gloss that 
lasts for 32 days. It's the housewife's 
dream come true— made by ooddabd's 

THE OaiGINATOBS OF SHJCO»E WAX 

GODDARD'S SILICONE WAX GIVES YOU 

.4 deep brilliant shine, 
A surface that, won't mark or stain easily. 
A surface that stays polished for as long as 32 days. 

Far less work. 

A really economical shine — because you use 
so little and it lasts so long. 





GOOD A NO'S CREAMED 
SILICONE WAX 
Tha id**l furnitura cream for fha 
proud flftd busy homawif*: aary 
to ui* and givor. quick, fong- 
laitina raiults, B/t a jo r. 



GODDAAD'S SILICONE CLOTH 

N«edi ns poliih op paifn — - th* ihina'i. in tha cloth! 
Cleans. poNtnei and protmch **fiy turfac* from TV 
wh to lho*i and handbags, Priea 776, 





Goddard's 



GODDARD'S SILICONE 
TILE POLISH 

Specially prflparad for modern 
floort — t Karma plutic. rubbnr or 
com petition Heart Oflly — qivos a 
hand Km* glaia that Urti and 
lasts. 5/6 a tin. 



make a better polish for everything 

Par vour Silver QODDARD'S Plate Powder, Liquid Silver Polish. Silver Cloth and Silver Dip 

Sola Auvtralian Aqantt: Solmond & Spragcjori [Auit.| Ply. Ltd.. Sydney. Branches all Statu. 
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MANDRAK.K: Muter magician, 
with 

LOTHiVRs His giant Nubian 
servant, and all the people 
wliu vanished Irani Earth 
into tilt green, is it captive 
of the little green men of 
Xmyx. The greenks want 
them to slap the cause of 
their terrible headache.1. 
Mandrake finds that Proles- 
sar Pell's sonic machine b 



the cause, and has it stopped. 
Expecting to be allowed lo 
go, they arc npset when the 
grcenics say they must stay 
as a guarantee against the 
headaches. Suddenly, from 
a warning tower, comes the 
alarm . . . Xmyjt is being 
attacked by the firemen ol 
Flanu, their violent enemies. 
NOW READ ON: 




f/V AND OUT OF SMIEIY 



Br Hi: 
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WIPE AWAY 

UNWANTED 
HAIR 




Don't take 
chances with 
your teeth! 




Hinds 

Honey & Almond Cream 

handy 



*4<>fWf t Almond (>tn HM C 



ramus/ 



Thon Mvl * cwh of 
61- WACMKDrS 

MENTHOIDS 




MENTH01DS 



BEST COOKS 




FAULDING 

essences 



MACLEANS 

PEROXIDE TOOTH PASTE 

keeps teeth whiter and healthier! 

Use Macleans Peroxide Too Hi Paste . . . feel 
the tingle as its unique ingredient goes to work, 
killing decay germs, protecting your teeth and 
gums! Try Macleans and see how white your 
teeth are — that means they're cleaner and 
therefore safer front decay, You'll love the 
cool, refreshing taste of Macleans — and your 
breath will be sweet the whole day long. Buy 
Macleans today. 



"« T.Auk.»/M 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 



ACROSS 

Vehicle for ihe legal fraternity (10) 



fro- - 



8 Ineffeclrbk] 
gamy (7). 

9. Oswald momncils of particular ethnical 
itocli (5). 

10. Notion you gel when ringing "Ride *- 
cock -hone" (4), 

12. Thh b more vehement (81. 

14. T*™iUi colkxtkm of shells but not for 
ctroebologins (II). 

17. Slave whs may h4 debentures (8). 
21 - OncqoeBUy to be found in a peiEula 
(*)■ 

24. Dark, central partkm of a xiut-apol pro- 
duced when dancing the duitnba (5). 

23. To the right of the bowler (3-2). 

26. PoIuuhl don't ea- 
(4, 2, 4) 




DOWN 
11. 



s o o 9 B ffl~ 
it . « . : 1 aa j j 

s e g oaS n m 

IttSiall]! 3JQ33 
3 3D 2 3 

aasann 

y a 3 ui 3 
□3323 

I E tfEI? S B 2! 

3 y u a £ 3 
3^3 333B2Cfl20 



SoiuUoB of law week 1 ! 



1. M«cy divided by an for * 

^ Mwan (6). 

2. Another relative who m more IS, 
than nice, but not much 
more (5). IS, 

1. Unruffled in a Maltese ven- 16 
delta (4). 

4. Burning bat not in the , jt 
hearth (5). 

5. Solemn ravocaliiju of divine |g 
vengeance with disturbed 

DDI sure end (5). 20. 

6. Van will do it hen when 

yon find the lolalwo (fi). 22- 

7. Low of Gatatr* (4). 2J. 



published neat week. 



Prepared for war in dream 

&}. 

Entrap nothing is the power 
of smelling (5). 
Overflow m a leap (6). 
French ram pater who Wii 
— Innjy good and ttUI 
(fi). 

Pen-poinnv used a* due pro- 
vided it » his (4). 
A pair of (horn forms a 
Bight (5). 

Permit everything for a 
atart (5). 
Bono I raid (5). 
Discharge in time (4). 



BRASSO 

strikes a bright no.e 



Give your brass and 
tappOf a friendly qlirvw 
wiifi quick anri easy iK- 
Brauo. fi 




TAKES MM CARE 
OF GOOD SHOES 




* Smiiulh, BuorisliiBH crpam 

* lurirho Ihr colour 
ik rirsmw tie tmisk 
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tf 



I want the ones tfiat look like 

little pillows 




The housewife's quick pod- 
ding — A Sweet in a minute! 
Warm them in the oven and 
serve with milk, custard or ice 
cream. 

Nourishing, loo, lor your 
family, the filling contains 94% 
pnre Australian dried fruits. 





Qrnotts 



Spicy Fruit Roll 
Biscuits 
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